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Shadows on the Wall is the tite af the habe for 
the daytime television series which was 
ultimately called Dark Shadows wien & debuted 
on June 27, 1966 on ASC-TY. 


The treatment consists of character descriptions 
and storyline projections written Dy Art Wallace. 
Certain characters and stories from the Innis 
were changed by the time Dark Shadows went 
into production. In addition, Some proposed story 
elements were discarded akogether 


CAST OF CHARACTERS 


CAST OF CHARACTERS 


VICTORIA WINTERS....age 20, a young girl in search of her pest. 
ELIZABETH COLLINS STODDARD....age 56, mistress of Collins Howse. 
CAROLYN STODDARD......age 17, Elizabeth's daughter. 

ROGER COLLINS.........age 36, Elizabeth's brother. 

DANTE COLLINS sacat ...age 9, Roger's son. 

BURKE DEVLIN........-.-age 32, a young adventurer dedicated to the 


destruction of the Collins" family. 


JOE HASKELL........-.-.age 21, a young fisherman in love with Carolyn. 
BILL- MALLOY A «eo A eeu ...age 60, manager of the Collins Fishing Fleet. 
MAGGIE EVANS..........age 23, countergirl at the Colliimsport Diner, 


close friend to Victoria. 

SAM EVANS «00% e, age 53, an artist, Maggie's father. 

FRANK GARNER........--age 27, a lawyer in Bangor, Meime. interested 
in Victoria's welfere. 

RICHARD GARNER........age 59, Frank's father. Familw lawyer to the 


Collins' family. 


WALT CUMMINGS..... ...eage 51, a seaman who comes to live in Collins 
House. 

PAUL. STODDARD, «420 ss0% Elizabeth's husband, missing for eighteen years. 

LAURA COLLINS.........Roger's wife and David's mother. Confined to a 


Sanitorium for alcoholism. 


"SHADOWS ON THE WALL" 


This is the story of VICTORIA WINTERS...of her immediate 
Search for her identity, and of her unending search for 


her sense o f self, 


It is a story of that impulse we all have to know 
ourselves, to understand our drives, our needs, our 


failings, 


It is a story of suspense and passion, of terror and 


turbulent romance, of dark threats and endless yearnings. 


It is a story that plunges into a gothic world Swirling 
with love, fear, hate, revenge, and the relentless 


mystery of the unknown, 


It is a story of a romance struggling to survive in the 
voracious whirlpool of emotions that ceaselessly cast 


their fascinating SHADOWS ON THE WALL. 


BACKGROUND 


In Hancock County, not far from Frenchman Bay, the thriving town of 
Collinsport is one of many fishing villages that dot the multifingered 
coastline of Maine. Founded in the late seventeenth cestury by Isaac 
Collins, the community prospered through the long years uring which 


fishing fleets and whaling ships struck out from its sheltered harbor, 


About thirty years ago, Collinsport was "discovered" as a Summer re- 
sort. The rugged beauty of its coastline, the fascination of the 
scores of ships setting out from its harbor, and the feeling of 
separateness from the world attracted hundreds of visitors each year. 
By now, Collinsport has grown accustomed to seeing its population of 


3000 swell by almost fifty percent during the Summer months. 


A small artist colony took shape along the waterfront and the easel 
and paintbrush are no longer the curiosity they once were. The many 
families who can still trace their roots back to the original founding 


of the village do their best to tolerate the "summer people". 


The main industries of Collinsport are still its fishing fleets, 
canneries, and allied trades. The main body of its inhabitants are 
imbued with a strong local pride. They love their village square, 


their churches, their socials, and their traditions. 


Although the nearest large city, Bangor, is only an hour's bus ride 


away, there is a sense of isolation about Collinsport and the men 


and women who live there, They are a hardy people, formed by the 
bleakness of the cold Maine winters, and the constant danger of a life 
drawn from the sea. They are suspicious of strangers, but once a 
newcomer is accepted he is loved and trusted with the warmth of a 


family group. 


To that adventuresome stranger, there is much of beauty to be seen 
in the village, but his eyes will eventually be drawn to the large 
house that looms in brooding isolation on the crest of Widow's Hill, 


overlooking the harbor, staring out across the waters of the Atlantic. 


If a stranger asked about the house, he might be answered with a 
curt, "Collins House". If he persisted, he might eventually be told 
the story of that great dark mansion....a story that would almost in- 
evitably be capped with a casual admonition. "Good place to stay 


away from", 


"SHADOWS ON THE WALL" will take us into the dark corners and panelled 


corridors of Collins House. 


COLLINS HOUSE 

In 1830, Jeremiah Collins, a sixth generation descendant of the 
founder of Collinsport, shocked his family and the community by return- 
ing from Europe with a French bride. He compounded the shock by 
announcing his intention of building a grand house atop the highest 


point in the Collinsport area...the crest of Widow's Hill, 


Although the hill, like so much of the property and incustry in the 
town, was owned by the Collins family, it had always been accepted 
as being in the nature of community land. It was from its summit 
that the wives of seamen would scan the ocean for signs of their 
returning husbands. The vigils were lonely and empty...their reward 
much too often news of a death...and the name of “Widow's Hill” had 


achieved a special significance in the life of the town. 


But Jeremiah was a stubborn and determined man...and the house was 
built. Designed in the style of an English Manor House, created as 
a setting for the lovely bride, Collins House was im complete con- 


trast to the other homes in the community. 


There was a large central hall, with wings extending in both direc- 
tions. Two stories in height, a total of forty rooms in ail, a grace- 
ful carriage road adding majesty to its entrance, commanding a mag- 
nificent view of the ocean, Collins House was the most imposing 


structure in the area, 
But it was not a happy place. 


Josette Collins found she was an alien in a hostile land. Shunned 
by Jeremiah's family, hated by the community, her life was tormented 


by increasing loneliness, 


Two years after the birth of her son, Jeremiah's French bride fell 
Op jumped...to her death from the edge of Widow's Hill. Her body 


was found the next morning on the rocks far below, 


The history of Collins House began with tragedy. But it wasn't 
always so, Through the years that followed, the mansion was often 
a happy place, ringing with the laughter of children and the gaiety 


of family parties, 


But there was sadness, too, During the one hundred and thirty years 
4t has been occupied by members of the Coliins family, violent death 
paid two more visits to the rocks below. Both were suicides,,.both 

were young women,..a bride newly brought home, and a governess, 


Like Josette, neither one was a member of the Collins family. 


In 1895, part of the East Wing was destroyed by fire. Although its 
cause was never publicly acknowledged, young Samuel Collins was sent 


to Europe soon thereafter, He never returned, The wing was rebuilt. 


Through it all, Collins House has remained, For the town it is a 
symbol of the position of the Collins family in the conmunity. 
Changes were made of course, as the fortunes of the family rose and 
fell. When the fishing and whaling trade were at their height, new 
servants quarters were added. Then...as income dwindled, belts were 
tightened, and...during the First World War,..the East Wing was 


closed off. It has never been reopened. 


But the golden touch had not abandoned the Collins family, and the 
post-war boom brought renewed prosperity to the house on the hill. 
Tne fishing fleet was expanded, the canneries doubled production, 


and...as through the centuries... the name of Collins continued to 


signify success, importance, and solidity. 


Then,..suddenly...on a bleak day, eighteen years ago, the community 
was shocked to learn that all the servants in Collins House had been 
unexpectedly dismissed, Part of the West Wing was closed...and so 


it stands today. 


The sole remaining members of the Collins family still live in the 
large brooding house on the top of the hill. Still wealthy, their 
power and importance in the town undiminished, they live alone... 
without servants,..walking through the rooms and corridors of a 
mansion shadowed with memories, preserving the name and status of 
Collins, maintaining a rigid control over the fishing fleet that 


still flies their flag. 


Legends die slowly in Collinsport, and the superstition of seafaring 
men have the grip of reality. The stories about Collins House are 
many and va-ied.,.there are some who swear that on a quiet night one 
can still hear poor Josette Collins, Jeremiah's French btide, erying 
her heart out with loneliness...there are some who say that the whin- 
ing of the wind on Widow's Hill is mingled with the wails and moans 
of the long-dead wives of sailors who never returned...there are some 
who insist they have seen the flickering of a candle in the closed 
East Wing, a candle they swear is held in the band of that same 
Samuel Collins who was so precipitously ushered off to Europe after 
the fire almost seventy years ago...and there are those who are 
waiting for that third body they feel will one day be sprawled life- 


lessly across the rocks at the foot of Widow's Hill. 


Collins House is a place of mystery, of dark corners and dying 


traditions, It is to this mansion that a stranger will come,,, 


a young girl intent on probing the secrets of her past and un- 


locking the hopes of her future. 


Her name is Victoria Winters, 


VICTORIA WINTERS 


Twenty years ago, at 2:00 A.M. of a morning in early March, a card- 
board carton was discovered just inside the emergency entrance of 
a Foundling Hospital in New York. There were two items in the carton 


...a note, and a two month old baby girl. 


The note read, "Her name is Victoria. I can't take care of her. 


She's two months old," There was no Signature. 


The child was taken in and raised by the institution, given the sur- 
name of "Winters" (because of the season of the year when she was 
found), and lived the homeless and lost life of children without 


parents. 


There was no other contact from the person who had left her there until 
a day two years later. At that time a letter was received by the 
institution. An unsigned mesSage was typed on plain paper, identi- 
fying the child to whom the letter referred. ..naming her specifically 
as Victoria, stating that the anonymous writer was going to send a sum 
of money to help defray the expenses of Victoria's care. A twenty 
dollar bill was enclosed with the letter. The envelope bore no return 


address. The postmark was Bangor, Maine. 


Thereafter, until Victoria left the institution at the age of sixteen, 
an envelope containing a twenty dollar bill arrived during the first 


week of every month. Twelve envelopes a year...each with the same 


simple message, "For Victoria", There was never a return address, 


The postmark was always Bangor, Maine. 


The last envelope, shortly before Vicki's discharge, was addressed 


directly to Victoria Winters. In it was one thousand dollars in cash. 


This was her legacy....this plus that handwritten note that had been 
left in a cardboard box so many years ago. Vicki was a bright, at- 
tractive girl with an almost insatiable hunger for understanding.... 

a hunger shaped by the void of being brought up by an institutional 
family, and sharpened by the vacuum of rootlessness. She felt, even 
then, that she would never be able to embrace the fullness of a future 
until she knew the reality of her past. She envied every child who 
walked hand in hand with its mother, every girl that embraced a lover 


.... every person in this world who had a sense of belonging. 


Her initial impulse was to use her money to go to Bangor and try to 
locate the anonymous writer of the parade of envelopes. But she was 
advised by the institution that they had made extensive inquiries and 
had arrived nowhere. She'd be wasting time and money that could be 


put to far better use at this moment in her life. 


Vicki had always had a talent with children. Perhaps her own emptiness 
had given her a insight and rapport with the special world of children 
without roots, for she was always able to reach some of the uncommuni- 


cative younger children who lived with her in this special environment. 


She was advised to point her life in that direction, and offered the 


10. 


opportunity to stay on as an aide in the Foundling Hospital while she 
finished her schooling. She was a good student, finished at the top of 
her high school class, and stayed on at the Foundling Home, now working 


full time, 


Through it all, constantly working with rootless children, she was 
always aware of her own emptiness. Warm and friendly, but feeling 
unprepared to face a world filled with strangers, she lived along from 
month to month, yearning only for that understanding of her past that 


would give some purpose to her future. 


It was a protective life, one that nurtured the basic ingenuousness 
of Vicki's nature and heightened her sense of aloneness. Her hunger 
was always with her, and the sterile walls of a Foundling Hospital 
were scarcely the surroundings to bring fulfillment to an attractive 


girl celebrating her twentieth birthday. 


That was when she received the letter. 


It was the offer of a position as companion to a fifty-six year old 
woman, and governess to a nine-year old boy. The letter was signed 
by "Elizabeth Collins Stoddard". The postmark was "Collinsport, 


Maine", 
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ELIZABETH COLLINS STODDARD 


Elizabeth Collins was the eighth generation of Collins' to be born in 
Collinsport and the third generation to be born in the big house on 
the crest of Widow's Hill. Her father, Joseph, had wanted a boy and 
was disappointed...and her mother, Carolyn, who was only eighteen at 
the time, devoted the rest of her life to fulfilling this ambition of 


her husband's, 


She didn't succeed until twenty years later, when she gave birth to 


a son and died in the process, 


Elizabeth had a happy childhood, was loved by both her parents, and 
lived the over-protective life of the only child. Long having ac- 
cepted the fact that Elizabeth would be his only child, Joseph fore- 
saw the day that he would die and the family business would go to her. 
Even when she was in her late teens, he would consult with her on every 
phase of the business and was delighted to see how much she enjoyed 

it. She had strength, decisiveness, and every attribute he wanted in 


his child....except that she was a girl. 


Then came the astonishing news of Carolyn's pregnancy at the age of 
thirty-eight, the birth of their son, Roger, and Carolyn's death as 


a result. 


Joseph went to pieces. He seemed immobilized by the death of his wife, 


and Elizabeth found more and more of the decisions of the business 
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falling to her. 


Three years later, Joseph died, Elizabeth's time was now fully oc- 
cupied with managing the fishing fleet, and helping to raise a brother 
twenty years younger than herself. There was no time for a life of 


her own, and the years passed, 


By the time she was thirty-five, Elizabeth had weathered two crises 
in business affairs, seen her brother grow to an irresponsible boy of 
fifteen, and had given up all hope of the kind of romance, home, and 


children that every woman reaches for. 


It was then that a young man came to town. Paul Stoddard was twenty- 
nine, wild, irrepressible, charming....and amoral. A merchant seaman, 
Slightly wounded in the war, Paul applied for and received a berth on 


one of Elizabeth's ships. But his sights were higher than that. 


Paul began to pay special attention to Elizabeth, and found many ex- 
cuses to visit the big house on the hill. He was a virile, handsome 
man....and it had been a long time since handsome men had paid court 


to her. She found herself falling madly in love with him. 


They were married, At last Elizabeth felt she could gradually retire 
from the business and live the life she had missed for so long. But 
she soon discovered that Paul's charm did not come fully equipped with 


a sense of responsibility. 


The next three years were hectic and unhappy years for Elizabeth, as 


Paul romped through life, enjoying the things her money could buy... 
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sometimes putting in an appearance at the office....but more often 
running up debts Elizabeth had to pay. No one in town could under- 
stand how Elizabeth could stand by Paul, but she seemed to love him 


in spite of his actions, 


At the age of thirty-eight....paralleling her mother...Elizabeth be- 
came pregnant. It wasn't long after that that Paul left. He simply 


disappeared from Collinsport and never returned, 


From that moment, Elizabeth's life changed completely. She dismissed 
the few remaining servants, closed down part of the West Wing to re- 
duce the problem of housekeeping....and turned her face away from 


the world, 


Elizabeth Collins Stoddard has never left the house since that day. 


Her contacts with the outside world are meacer, Weekly visits from 
Bill Malloy, the Collins Fleet office manager, a once-weekly visit 
from a woman in town for house-cleaning help, necessary doctor care... 


occasional curious people who want to see what a hermit looks like, 


At the first, the curiosity of the town was enormous and there were 
many who found excuses to make the trip to the top of the hill and 
see how "Elizabeth was getting alongo", But eighteen years is a long 


time, and by now her visitors are rare, 


Much has happened during those years, Elizabeth's daughter, Carolyn... 


named after Elizabeth's mother...was born, and brought up in the old 
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house. She still lives there. 


Elizabeth's brother, Roger, grew to manhood in the house. Always 
close to Paul, Roger resented the attitude of the town towards 
Elizabeth's profligate husband, and always felt that his sister had 
driven her husband away. Like Paul, Roger matured with very little 
sense of responsibility. Unlike Paul, Roger didn't have enough 


charm to pull it off. 


Ten years ago, after a scandal that almost rocked the Collins pres- 
tige to its roots, Roger married a girl named Laura Robin, and moved 


away from Collinsport. 


They settled in Augusta, where Roger earned a precarious living as 
as insurance salesman, his income supplemented by monthly remittances 


from Elizabeth. Roger and Laura had a son...David. 


About three years ago, Laura fell prey to an "illness" that persisted 
with increasing intensity until...very recently...it became necessary 


for her to be admitted to a hospital for "medical attention". 


David and Roger...the last persons still living to bear the Collins 
name...left Augusta and came to stay at Collins House. There are 
four people living there now....Elizabeth, age 56, Roger, age 36, 


Carolyn, age 17, and David, age 9. 


Elizabeth is still a proud woman, as protective of the Collins name 


as were her ancestors. She is generally taciturn...but one can 
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occasionally catch a glimpse of warmth under the shell that has har- 
dened through the eighteen years of virtual isolation. She is still 
the good businesswoman she always was, and Bill Malloy...now much older 
...Still pays his weekly visits to the top of Widow's Hill to consult 


on business matters. 


The initial intense curiosity of the townspeople has diminished 
through the years....but the brooding house above the town is a con- 


stant reminder of strangeness, 


Many stories have been told about Elizabeth and Paul...and by now the 
villagers have generally accepted a basically romantic and seemingly 
logical reason for her withdrawal. They are sure that she is still 
in love with her wandering husband, that she feels he will return 

one day, and that she wants to be there in the house on the day he 


comes back. 


They rarely see her, except for occasional necessary visits, but the 
prestige of the Collins name is still very much alive, as is the 
strength of the Collins' fortune and the importance of its fishing 


fleet and cannery to the welfare of the community. 


They are a strange contrast in Collinsport....the reality of the ships 
that leave the harbor, and the peculiar unreality of their owner, 
living in that house on Widow's Hill. For Elizabeth has almost as- 


sumed the nature of a legend in her own lifetime, 


She is a ghost living in a house of ghosts, 
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CAROLYN STODDARD 


The only daughter of Elizabeth Stoddard is now seventeen years old. 
An intense, attractive girl, Carolyn seems to devote her energies 
towards counteracting the gloom of the old house within which her 
mother had imprisoned herself. Armed with an air of independence, 
driven by the devils of rebellion, Carolyn's romantic attachments 
have, for several years, been a source of distress for her mother 


and a constant fund of gossip for the housewives of Collinsport, 


But it wasn't always so. As though to erase the darkness of 
Collins House, Elizabeth had raised her daughter on fairy tales and 
stories of knights in armor. A sensitive child, Carolyn had often 
retreated in her world of make-believe...a world shared by millions 
of children in far happier homes. But for Carolyn the daydreams 
were often a necessity, since the panelled walls of Collins House 
were not only the protective boundaries of home, but were also a 


prison that prevented a loving mother from sharing the sunlight. 


For Elizabeth did love her daughter. Let there be no question about 
that. All the affection, compassion, and warmth the older woman 
possessed were channelled towards the girl who was the only reminder 


of a marriage that had lasted much too briefly. 


Elizabeth's energies were devoted to ensuring for Carolyn the happi- 


ness that she herself had never really possessed. 


Carolyn's childhood was spent in a divided world. Her days were 
passed in the Collinsport School, and her nights in the house on the 


hill. And there were times she felt happier when school was out, 
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and she could spend all her time sitting near the edge of the cliff, 


looking out at the sea, waiting for her father to return. 


Schoolchildren can be cruel, and Carolyn was forced., ..over and 

over again...to defend her mother against the taunts of "Crazy old 
Liz". Her defense was the defense of the village. She would say 
that her father was going to come back, and that her mother was wait- 


ing in the house for his return. 


And she gradually came to believe it. In fact, the long vigil of 
Elizabeth's finally came to be the most romantic tale of all. And 

in spite of the obvious desertion of herself and her mother by her 
father, she refused to allow herself to feel any hatred towards him. 
The mere fact that Elizabeth was waiting so long for his return 

was proof enough that he was worth waiting for...and she was positive 
there would b a reasonable explanation for his going away. So... 
through the years, Carolyn had built up a picture of Paul in her 
mind...a picture of him as the wandering knight who will someday 


return to his home, 


zut as she reached adolescence there were other devils working 
within the troubled girl. Carolyn began to feel the stirrings of 
= desire for the trightness of a love that would counteract the 
gloom of the house in which she was raised, With that, came the 
cecinnings of a resentment against her mother...a woman who haa 
~aused Carolyn to be laughed at in school, a woman who seemed self- 


ishly bound to an unreasonatle vigil, a woman who was a symbol of 


Trustation and darkness. 


Carolyn wanted to escape. She wanted to be free of the darkness 
-nat had surrounded her since birth. She wanted to reach out and 


grat the brass ring of joy. 


18. 
She was only fourteen when she discovered how attractive she was 


to the young boys of the town. To her it was an escape. Going out 

on dates, chasing around wildly, wrestling in the back seat of an old 
car, or dancing to the frenzied music of a roadhouse jukebox...all the 
pleasures she could find were welcome contrast to the panelled gloom 


of the old house on the hill. 


Elizabeth was torn and tormented ty the violent retellion of this 
daughter she loved so deeply. She kept hoping and praying there would 
be a "settling down point", when Carolyn would find someone 

she really loved...someone who would fill the void that yawned so 


deeply within ber, 


Elizabeth thought she understood Carolyn's drive...her need to get 


away, to escape from the oppression of years in the old house. 


What she didn't understand was the fact that Carolyn was propelled 
by twin devils...freedom and fear. As much as she longed to breathe 
the fresh air away from Collins House, the tormented girl was terri- 


fied of what that air might be like. 


she had seen what commitment could do. She had seen and lived with 
the results of her mother's marriage. And, deep within her,..un- 
recognized by herself...lurked the barrier that said, "Don't commit 
yourself to any one man, Marriage breeds unhappiness...loneliness 


...dark corners. Don't get trapped into it". 


So she played the field. At seventeen, an attractive, vivacious 
young girl who enjoys every moment of life...but, deep within, is 


fearful of what life can do, 
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BURKE DEVLIN 


Burke Devlin is an anory, hungry man, born two hundred years too Late, 
In the eighteenth century he might have been a freebooter, a raging 


soldier of fortune, or a conquerer of some distant land. 


But he was born thirty-two years ago, in a shack not far from the 
Collinsport waterfront. A wild, uncontrollable boy...given to 
clowering rages and sudden exultations...Burke grew to manhood en- 
joying what he could find and leaving the pieces for others to gather 
behind him. Handsome, dark, a man of intense sexuality...he wanted 
to love the world, and boundary lines were established only to be 


crossed, 


His family was poor, and the distance between that waterfront shack 
and the grand house on Widow's Hill should have been measured in 
light years. But Burke, even at the age of ten, was not one to wait 
for invitations.,.and his first close contact with the Collins family 


came on the day he sneaked into Collins House to "have a look around", 


That "contact" came in the form of newly-married Paul Stoddard's 
brawny hand firmly applied to the seat of Burke's pants. Burke never 


forgot that. 


Nor did he forget the house...the richness, the opulence, the symbol 


of position and importance. It was a thorn to feed his anger. 


By the time he was twenty-two, Burke was working on one of the Collins 
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ships. Strangely enough, he'd struck up and nurtured a friendship 
with Roger Collins, who was four years older than he. Roger had 
recognized in this wild young man the same zest for life, the same 
arrogant charm he had remembered admiring so much in Paul Stoddard, 
who had disappeared nine years before. Roger was always a follower, 
and he hitched his yearning for freedom from responsibility to 


Burke's coattails, 


They ran around together, palled around together, got drunk together, 


Then Burke fell in love. The girl was named Laura Robin. Laura was 
twenty-one and had just moved to Collinsport with her family. She 
was an ambitious girl, sensual, darkly attractive...and Burke felt he 


had found someone who would help him conquer the world, 


But Laura had other plans. When she discovered that Burke was close 
friends with Roger Collins, she managed to arrange an introduction. 
Marriage to the rich Collins family was much more desirable to her 


than spendina her life with a wild youno dreamer, 


Burke found Laura slipping away from him. Never a passive man, he 
arranged a confrontation. Burke, Laura, and Roger met at a roadhouse 


not far from town...."talked" things over, and got quietly drunk. 


Driving back to town in Roger's car, they ran into a young man cross- 


ing the road. The man was killed. 


The next morning, the local constable came to Burke's house to arrest 
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him on a charge of manslaughter. Roger had sworn that Burke was 
driving the car, and his story had been substantiated by Laura. 
Burke was outraged, insisted on his innocence, protested that he hadn't 


been behind the wheel at all. It was useless, 


The Collins family had power and prestige. Burke was just an ordinary 
man. The high-powered attorneys available to Roger were as far away 
from Burke as was that house on the hill. He felt he was the ant 


being crushed by an elephant. 


The day before the case came to trial, Laura and Roger were married. 
In court, it was all too simple. Burke insisted he was being rail- 
roaded. Roger gave his testimony...as did Laura. Burke was sentenced 


to ten years in the State Penitentiary for manslaughter, 


within two days, Laura and Roger had moved away from Collinsport and 


settled in Augusta. 


Burke served out five years of his term.....five years of seething 
anger., But he held that anger close within him, forcing calmness, 
xnowing his release would give him the opportunity to fulfill the one 


ambition that now occupied all his thoughts. 


His behavior was good, and he was released after serving five years. 


After that, he disappeared. 


Now...five years later...,at the age of 32, Burke Devlin has once again 


returned to Collinsport. The mystery of those five missing years has, 
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to this point, been unanswered. ...but the tangible evidence of their 
value is present in the fact that Burke seems to have unlimited funds 


at his disposal. 


Burke's a rich man now...and there are some who say he spent those 
five years striking oil in South America. Others say it was diamonds 
in Africa, supporting a revolution in the Far East, running guns to 


Cuba. Burke gives no answers. 


For him now, there is only one goal. The complete destruction of the 
Collins family and what they stand for. Nirvana, for him, would be 
owning control of the fishing fleet and living in the big house on 
top of Widow's Hill. And all his energies will be exerted towards 


these ends. 


But, with it all, he is not an evil man. Burke is hungry and driven... 
but the drive he now follows was forced by circumstances. Still given 
to those same glowering rages and sudden exultations, he is a volatile 
man....a man vibrating with life, roaring with passion...witty, violent, 


crushingly animalistic. 


For him, love is an adventure and a great love is a greater adventure. 


He is the contemporary Edmond Dantes, the modern Heathcliffe...arms 


spread wide to embrace what he feels is rightfully his. 
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DAVID COLLINS 


To understand nine-year old David Collins, one must know something of 


the true history of his family. 


His father and mother...Roger Collins and Laura Robin...were married 
curing the chaotic days immediately preceding Burke Devlin's trial 

for manslaughter. The marriage was a strange one from the beginning, 
for Laura and Roger...and only they...both knew that the ceremony was 
Pocer's part of a bargain that resulted in Laura's devastating testi- 


zony in the days that followed. 


+ relationship based on mutual guilt can only be destructive, and 

this was no exception. They'd both committed perjury...they'd both 
rlayed a part in sending an innocent man to prison...and that know- 
ledge was something neither of them would ever permit the other to 


forget, 


Zven the rewards were meager. Roger had his freedom, but he was tied 
=o a woman he would grow to despise. Laura had her marriage into the 
Zollins family, but their enforced move to Augusta brought he to a 


zlace where the Collins name was of no importance. 


The crowning blow to Roger was the birth of David.,,..seven months 
after the wedding ceremony. Although Laura insisted it was an early 
Sirth, Roger was certain that the child was not his....that David was 


Burxe's son. (Whether or not this is, in fact, the truth, is a 
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determination for the future, It can easily be resolved either way, 
dependent upon the best and most exciting resolution for current 


story development. ) 


David grew up in an angry, bitter, divided household. Roger hated him, 
seeing nothing but a living reminder of the man he'd sent to prison, 
Laura alternately smothered him with affection and shattered him with 
recrimination. By the time he was five, David had learned the best 


protection was silence, He was a quiet, uncommunicative, unhappy boy. 


When he was six, his father received a phone call that seemed shattering 
.eeeea Call that was followed, almost immediately afterwards, by the 
most violent battle Roger and Laura had ever had. Furniture was tossed, 
blows were struck.,..and to the little boy cowering behind a closed 
door, the shrieks of anger punctuated by the shouting of the name, 


"Burke Devlin", were food for nightmares that still persist. 


The battle eventually subsided, and life went on. Roger...never a 
giant of responsibility or efficiency...was constantly nervous, and 
his income from his insurance business diminished. Laura...basically 
weak and selfish...gave way to self-pity. She felt all the troubles 

of the world had been heaped on her shoulders, and she began to retreat 


into the happy world of 180 proof scotch. 


The monthly remittances from Collinsport continued to arrive, and 
they survived. But it was during this period that David learned the 


meaning of guile. With his mother in an alcoholic daze for much of 
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the time, and his father either abusive or unconcerned, the boy had to 
manage much of daily living for himself. He expected nothing from 
anyone, and developed an ingrained hostility almost to the point of 


paranoia, 


ànd yet his only real comfort and security were those rare moments 
when his mother opened her arms and held him close to her. He loved 
his mother...perhaps irrationally...but deeply, and he screamed futile 
defiance at the hospital attendants who finally came to take Laura 


Collins to a Sanitoriun, 


For David, the departure of Laura was a disaster. For Roger, it seemed 
to be a gift that would enable him to gain release from the "prison" 

in which he felt he had been living for the past ten years. Ever 

since the scandal and the enforced departure from Collinsport, he had 
¿reamed only of the opportunity to return and share in the proceeds of 
the family business. (He had even felt injury in the fact that the 
business was being run by Bill Malloy....and not by himself. After all, 
he was the only son of Joseph Collins...and felt his rightful place 


was at the head of the Collins Fishing Fleet.) 


Slizabeth had made no secret of the fact that she would not allow his 
return. But now the situation had changed. Roger made an unexpected 
visit to his sister at Collins House, pleaded the cause of his son.... 
the "poor nine-year old child, with no mother to care for him". He 


a>pealed to Elizabeth's family pride, skillfully reminded her that 


26. 


David was the heir to the Collins name, faithfully promised a renewal 


of responsibility and sobriety. 


And so David...and Roger...have come to live with Elizabeth in Collins 
House. The nine-year old boy is a strange companion to Elizabeth and 
Carolyn. Unpredictable in attitude and behavior, devious and sly, 
hostile and untrusting....but with a young boy's curiosity and need 


for approval...his moods change with lightning-like speed. 


He is a frightened....and often frightening...child. 
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JOSEPH HASKELL 


Joe Haskell is twenty-one. A rugged New Englander with a deep love 


of the sea, Joe is a young man of natural dignity and quiet ambition. 


The Haskells were a "new" family in Collinsport, their tenure dating 
Sack only to the beginning of this century. Joe's father was a hard- 
working fisherman who died at sea when his ship foundered seven years 


aso. 


Joe had to leave school and pick up what work a fourteen-year old boy 
could on the boats that set out from Collinsport Harbor. His mother 
managed to get odd jobs, one of them being that weekly task of house- 


cleanina at Collins House. 


It was a hard life for both of them, but Joe...even at that age... 


= = 


2 a goal in mind, and they saved every penny they could until the 


P 


ay he would be able to buy a boat of his own. 


=en he was old enough to drive, Joe bought an old car and began taking 
zis mother up to Collins House in the morning and picking her up at 
nicht. The mystery of the house and the strange seclusion of its 
mistress fascinated him, as it did all the young people in town.... 

bet during that period he was even more interested in the sensitive 

azi lovely young girl who shared the dark corridors with her troubled 
zo 


ther. 
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Joe's friendship with Carolyn began back in those days, and the weekly 
appearances of the serious young man in the rattling Ford were events 
to be anticipated with pleasure and excitement. Carolyn found she was 
able to talk to Joe with a freedom she'd never experienced before, and 
they'd spend whatever time they could find exploring her hopes, her 


dreams, her longings for the future, 


As they grew older, their friendship ripened, and the trips to the top 
of the hill became more frequent. Joe spread his life before her, 
talking about his ambitions, his deep need for independence, the un- 


paralleled exhilaration of casting a net on the open Sea. 


They were a strange pair...these two. The wild daughter of the oldest 
family in Collinsport, and the solid young fisherman with nothing to 
offer but ambition. As Carolyn flew about in her frenzy of rebellion, 
Joe became the only rock to which she could constantly return. But 
the rock also meant committment, and that was something from which 


Carolyn was dedicated to escape. 


For Elizabeth, the boy was chance to bring solidity and reality into 
her daughter's life. Carolyn was young to marry, it is true, but 
Elizabeth wanted her daughter to have happiness, and Joe seemed to be 
the one who could brina it to her. He was scarcely the match Elizabeth 
might have dreamed of for Carolyn, but she could not help but recognize 
in Joe the qualities that had been the strength and vitality of the 


pioneers who had founded the Collins fortune so long ago. 
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For Joe is a pioneer,..an independent man who wants to carve out his 
world for himself. With it all, he possesses a strong sense of morality, 
and believes that man was put on this earth to do good. His solidity 

is based on a firm acceptance of the reality of the material world. 

khat he can experience with his senses is true and honest. There is 

no place in his world for fairy-tales, They belong in books. Ghosts 
are figments of imagination and legends have no meaning until they 


can be proved as fact. 


ay the time he was twenty-one, one reality...above all others...filled 
his consciousness. He knew he was in love with Carolyn and wanted to 
marry her. They were young, he realized, but he had finally reached 
the point at which he would be able to buy the boat that would give 


him his independence. 


Their very youth, he felt, was a gift that would present them with that 


many more years of happiness together, 


The sky was cloudless, the moon was brilliant, and the dark shadow of 


Collins House lay full upon them the night he proposed. 
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BILL MALLOY 


By the age of sixty, Bill Malloy has been managing the Collins Fishing 
Fleet for more than twenty years. Most of that long period has been 
punctuated by visits to Collins House for the business consultations 


on which Elizabeth has always insisted. 


When Bill had initially come to work for the firm, a young man of 
twenty-five, his earliest impressions had been colored by the intense 
admiration he felt for young Elizabeth Collins, who so valiantly and 
efficiently had stepped into her father's place as head of the firm. 
If one were to ask him, he would probably say he fell in love with her 


the first time she dressed him down for an error in calculation. 


That long ago, he had had hopes of marrying her, but he soon learned 
that her devotion was completely to the dual problems of running the 
affairs of the business and helping to raise her young brother to man- 


hood. 


Realistic enough to recognize a stone wall when he Saw one, Bill turned 
his thoughts in other directions, and married at the age of 28, His 

was a happy marriage...although childless...and the only serious argu- 
ments he ever had with his wife was during the period of his great 
concern over Elizabeth's involvement with Paul Stoddard, the young 


adventurer who achieved the goal Bill had abandonded many years before. 


He had rece@anized Paul for the amoral, self-serving man he was, and 
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desperately wanted to warn Elizabeth away from him. However, he said 
nothing, and it was with great disturbance that he lived through the 


short tumultuous unhappy years of Elizabeth's marriage. 


His wife died at about the time of Roger Collins' banishment from 
town, and his own grief was matched by his concern for Elizabeth and 


the strange solitary life she had chosen for herself. 


Through the years he has been her major contact with the outer world, 
considering her interests, her cares, her fears and hopes as though 
they were his own. An through these years his devotion to her had 


srown again, with the added dimension of maturity and age. 


=e can never understand why she has chosen to live as she does, and 
lonz ago gave up asking her to come out into the world again. He 

treats Carolyn as he would his own daughter, if he had one, and she 
returns the affection...coming to him for the advice and help he is 


so anxious to give, 


=e would, even now, marry Elizabeth if she would have him...and she 
mmows it. There is a strong bond between these two...a bond of af- 


fection, understanding, and trust. 


If one were to categorize Bill Malloy, one would Say he was the typical 
Mew Enclander....shrewd, uncommunicative, watchful, with a surface 
Bercness that serves as a dour protective coverino for a warmth and 


emotionality that it would be "unmanly" to display. 
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MARGARET EVANS 


Maggie Evans is a cynic. At the young age of twenty-three, she looks 
at the world through a wry screen of disbelief, protecting herself 
against hurt by a rich fund of humor. She believes in taking life as 
it comes to her, smiling at it, and never being surprised when the 


road is rockier than it seemed, 


Maggie was born in Collinsport, the daughter of one of those idealistic 
young artists who was determined the village would be the Provincetown 
of the future. Her mother, a local girl, was entranced by Sam Evans' 
enthusiasms, his fiery red beard, his palette, and the deep blue eyes 


that seemed to see so much more beauty than she would ever imagine. 


The Evans household was a happy one, and the absence of money was 
scarcely noticed in a home that rang with laughter and the deep booming 
sounds of Sam's voice. Maggie can still remember the pleasure of the 
winter nights when her father would read aloud to her, pulling a book 
from his shelf at random, drenching her in a vast array of Dickens, 
Baudelaire, Hemingway, Thoreau, Dreiser, Proust...half of which she 


didn't understand, but all of which she loved. 


Sam Evans was a great believer in self-education, and...even after that 
sad moment when Maggie's mother died...he continued his passion to en- 
rich his daughter's life with the sum total of the literature and 


stories he loved so deeply. 
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They were more than father and daughter., They were friends, compan- 
ions, friendly antagonists, and happy wanderers. Sam was a warm, 
loving, expansive, open man... .and Maggie glowed in the light of his 


enderstanding. 


2-¢d then it changed. Suddenly and without explanation. It was ten 
wears ago, and Maggie was only thirteen. Sam sold ten of his paint- 
e, Or so he told Maggie....for the fantastic sum of fifteen thou- 
sandi dollars. It was more money than they'd ever hoped to have in 
*seir lives, and should have brought an even brighter glow into their 
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Sect there was a difference. Sam became quieter, more withdrawn than 
=scal...and would fly into a sudden frenzy every time Maggie would 
ss the name of the man who had bought the paintings. To this day, 
se hasn't received an answer to that question, and long ago learned 
ot to raise the subject. But she does remember that shortly before 
tse “big sale"...as she still refers to it...there were a number of 
¿sits from a member of that old established family that lived on the 


Bi l1.,..-Roger Collins. 


San became a different man after that fifteen thousand dollars came 
isto his possession, He painted less and drank more, Still articu- 
"ae, and expansive....still capable of moments of the roaring vibrancy 
æf vears before...Sam roams the rocks and sands of Collinsport with his 


sel and palette. His beard is as red as it always was, but the blue 
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eyes no longer seem to see a vision of beauty. There is an empti- 


ness in them....an unsureness that was never a part of him, 


Sam ran through his windfall with reckless abandon...buying as many 
presents and luzuries for Maggie as he did for himself. But their 
relationship had changed. For the first time, there was an area of 
his life that was withheld from her....and those roots were the be- 


ginning of an unspoken estrangement. 


They still went through the motions of companionship, but the reality 
was gone. She has always known that something had happened...some- 
thing involving that fifteen thousand dollars and Roger Collins... 


but, since tbhoce earliest days, she has never probed. 


She learned, though. She learned that relationships can change, that 
warmth and understanding can be transient, that the "most wonderful 
of men" can have feet of clay. And she learned how to protect her- 


self from future disappointment. 


And so Maagie Evans is a cynic. At the ace of twenty-three she has 
bounced through a number of love affairs, and has finally settled 
down behind the counter of the Collinsport Diner. There she watches 
the parade of arrivals and departures, a parade provided by the fact 
that the bus from Bangor picks up and discharges its few passengers 


at her door. 


She's the kind of gal who is everybody's pal...and nobody's friend. 


A wisecrack can supplant reality, and a big laugh can avoid truth. 
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For essentially, Maggie is a lonely person...hoping for something and 


expecting nothing. 


Yet there are times she does become involved, in spite of her determi- 
zation to keep the "yock" between herself and the pool of woes that 
is her secret definition of life. Collinsport, after all, is a small 


place...and life does touch everyone in it. 


That touch reaches out to Maggie in unexpected ways, and occasionally 


finds an undiscovered pocket of warmth and concern. 


No one is more surprised by this than she is. 
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FOOTNOTES 


No writer can depict the characters in his play with honesty unless he 
has a true understanding of their backgrounds and motivations. It is 
for this reason...and this reason alone...that the foregoing character __ 


sketches provide as much information as they do. 


They are intended as guides for the writer....and not as information 


for the viewer. 


Much of what has been written on the previous pages will not be re- 
vealed to the viewer until the dramatic content of the story will be 
best served by such revelation, Neither the viewer...nor Victoria 
Winters,,,will know, for instance, why young David Collins is the 
disturbed boy he is. The results of that disturbance will of course, 
be evident in his actions and reactions....but their cause, and the 
revelation of their cause, will be part of a story centered on Vic- 


toria's attempts to bring him to the beginning of emotional stability. 


Burke Devlin will be a mystery to Victoria...and the viewers...until we 


choose to open that mystery bit by bit. 


The details of the tragedy of ill-fated Roger Collins and his wife 
will be a secret nurtured by a family, and will only be revealed when 


dramatic tension can be heightened by its gradual unfolding. 


Almost every phase of the undercurrents of each character's past.... 


Carolyn's fear of marriage...Victoria's search for her past...Eliza- 


>eth's refusal to leave her home.,.even the legends and "ghosts" of 
Collins House....will be a new discovery to the viewer as he is 
rried along from shock to shock by the daily tension of living in 


=e house on Widow's Hill, 
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THE STORY 


It is nine-thirty on a stormy October night when the last bus 
from Bangor pulls to a halt and deposits a nervous twenty-year old 
girl and her luggage on a quiet street in the small Maine village of 
Collinsport. It's been a long road for Victoria Winters, and yet she 
feels her journey has only begun. In her purse she carries the letter 
from a Mrs. Elizabeth Collins Stoddard, written in response to Vicki's 
acceptance of the offer to serve as companion and governess at Collins 
House, It had not been an easy decision to make..,comina this long 
distance from her home in New York...but somehow Vicki had felt it was 
the only answer for her. 

She had felt lost, unhappy, unrooted...anxious and determined 
to solve the mystery of her own life. And she knew that mystery 
reached out, in some strange way, to this area of the country. Bangor 
was only an hour's drive away, and it was from Bangor that monthly 
remittances had been sent during all her long years in the Foundling 
Home. Somehow she felt there was a connection between those payments 
and this unexpected offer of a position by a woman of whom she had 
never heard. She intends, if possible, to learn what that connection 
is, 

First steps first. She must find transportation to Collins 
House, a place that is only a name to her at the moment. She enters 
the Collinsport Diner to make inquiries. It is there, for the first 


time, that she meets Maggie Evans...a girl with whom she will form a 
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lasting friendship in the months ahead. 

Business is slow at this time of night, and Maggie is alone 
behind the counter. Arrangements are made for the local taxi to come 
to pick her up. More than that, thought, Vicki begins to sense some 
strange attitude towards the place to which she is going, as well as 
towards the people who live in it. Not that Maggie puts anything 
into words...but it is in the manner and tone that the image of un- 
easiness sets in. 

It is while she is waiting for her taxi that Vicki has her first 
contact with Burke Devlin. The handsome, darkly vibrant young man 
enters the diner and is greeted with great warmth by Maggie. He has 
just arrived in town,..is obviously quite wealthy, and intends to 
stay. Moreover, he is interested in the fact that Vicki is going to 
be living and working at Collins House. Burke, himself, has taken a 
Suite of rooms at the local hotel...which he calls his "temporary 
permanent residence", There is no doubting his attitude towards the 
Collins family, his intense dislike of them. 

He is quite frightening in his warning to her that she'd be 
Smart if she'd never go near Collins House. The tension mounts as 
Macogie seconds Burke's advice to Vicki.....telling her that the best 
thinc for her to do is to wait right here in town, and take the first 
bes in the morning back to New York. 

But she does not go back....and the gothic odyssey of Victoria 


winters begins. 


+ + a + # + + + Lé ka 


At the great dark house on the hill, Elizabeth Stoddard waits 
for the arrival of her new employee. Her daughter, Carolyn, has gone 
off somewhere aS usual. Nine-year old David Collins is at last in bed, 
and Elizabeth is alone with her brother, Roger. 

The relationship between these two is a strange one. Elizabeth 
has very little respect for her brother, is aware of his weaknesses, 
of his lack of love for his own son, of his basic irresponsibility. 
Roger is almost actively hostile towards his sister....feeling she has 
deprived him of his rightful place in the Collins hierarchy. Yet he 
is fearful of her, knows he is dependent upon her, knows that his 
presence in the house is tolerated only because of Elizabeth's concern 
for David's welfare. He wants to take an active part in the Collins 
business affairs, feels Elizabeth won't give him the opportunity. 

And underlying it all...beneath Roger's surface air of assurance 
..-is an unspoken fear that seems to haunt him, Neither he nor Eliza- 
beth mention the cause of that fear..,but it is a living fact lying 
between them, just as the tenuous strands of Collins loyalty binds 
them together. 

An atmosphere of tension is almost a living thing in the house 
on Widow's Hill...tension that is heightened by the sudden and unex- 
pected return of Carolyn, much earlier than anticipated. 

Carolyn's in a vile mood. The boy she'd been with had been 
a dud....had started an argument in the juke joint. There'd been a 


free-for-all, and her evening had been ruined, Elizabeth's concern 


4l. 


for her daughter's way of life is evident, as is her relief when she 
learns that Carolyn was brought home by young Joe Haskell, who hap- 
pened to be in the same juke parlor. 

When Elizabeth starts talking to Carolyn about Joe, the young 
girl senses what her mother's leading up to, and cuts it off short. 

She doesn't feel in the mood for "one of those talks". Joe's a nice 
cuy... but fun is fun...and Joe is just a little too serious. "Besides", 
she says with a grin, "how do you expect me to get married and oo off 
and leave you alone in this beautiful nut house," 

Elizabeth is tremendously disturbed, She loves her daughter.... 
desperately wants her to be happy...is tormented by the wild irrespon- 
sibility of the life she is leading. She feels a personal responsi- 
bility for causing Carolyn to reach for this kind of escape, and takes 
Carolyn's jibe seriously. She tries to reason with the smiling girl, 
explaining that she thought Carolyn understood the problem of her being 
alone and the problem of caring for David had been solved....that a 
companion for herself and a governess for David should be arriving at 
any moment. 

But Carolyn's response is a simple, "All I can say for her is 
she must be out of her mind". 

It's into this atmosphere that Vicki arrives, 

It is a strange dark place to her, and the moaning of the 
October wind is a frightening accompaniment to the end of a long 
journey...a journey that has brought her into panelled walls and musty 


corridors. 
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She feels surrounded by the fine edge of tension, pulsing in 
the dark shadows that fill the corners of Collins House...made even 
more intense by the soft-spoken woman who opens the door to her, yet 
seems discomfited to have her there. Elizabeth does her best to make 
Vicki feel comfortable, but the nervous young girl can't help but be 
aware of the woman's searching gaze...as though trying to probe her 
inner thoughts, 

Shown to her room, she looks around, trying to calm her agrowing 
unease, telling herself she must accept the fact that this is where she 
will be living for some time to come. It is there that she meets 
Carolyn. Elizabeth's daughter is the antithesis of her mother. She 
is friendly, anxious to get to know Vicki, equally anxious to tip her 
off to what she can expect. Vicki realizes that Carolyn is eyeing her 
with a strance mixture of pity and curiosity...and Carolyn leaves no 
doubt that she thinks Vicki is an idiot to want to stay in tie place. 
She gives Vicki a thumbnail sketch....from her point of view, of course 
...eOf the weird denizens of Collins House...'"the whacky kid"..."the 
scared-rabbit uncle",..and she doesn't leave herself out, either. She 
says she's just waiting for the chance to get away, and Vicki's being 
here might just give her that chance...but she also says she feels 
Vicki won't last. 

The atmosphere is heavier with forboding. Vicki, wanting to 
breathe the fresh air, walks along the edge of Widow's Hill, listening 
to the pounding of the surf far below. It's there that she meets Roger 


Collins. Roger can assume the surface air of urbanity and charm, and 
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he uses this ability to the fullest to welcome Vicki to the household. 
He seems quite concerned as he tells her he hopes she can handle his 
son...indicating that he feels he doesn't really expect she can. 

In spite of this intimation, Vicki feels more assured talking to 
this charming handsome man, until she mentions the name of the man she 
had met in the diner...Burke Devlin...and sees the abject terror that 
suddenly fills Roger's eyes, 

That night, alone in her room for the first time, she can hear 
the muffled sound of a violent argument somewhere in the house. The 
arcument is between Roger and Elizabeth. Rooer is terrified, feels 
certain that Burke has returned to harm him....to destroy him, if not 
to kill him, Elizabeth, worried about Burke, herself, still upbraids 
zoser for his lack of courage. She feels they have nothing to fear... 
that the Collins' couldn't have survived this long in the world if 
they cringed before every Burke Devlin that came along. 

But Roger cannot be calmed, and...in a tense scene...he inter- 
rocates Vicki, With a frenzy that seems to border on madness, he 
wants to know every detail of her meeting with Burke. It's as though 
he were being chased by ghosts. As much as she tells him, he continues 
to gquestion,...over and over...leaving the feeling that he is unsure that 
she is telling him everything she knows, It is frightening to Vicki... 
this strange man, so suddenly fearful of every sound around him...and 
It is with a gasp of relief that she sees him turn and stride with 
Getermination out of the dark house, 


It is late at night when she awakens and hears the muffled 
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sound of sobbing. Puzzled, concerned, overcoming her fear, she gets 
up to investigate. 

She emerges from her room. The sound seems to come from down- 
stairs. She goes down...into the hallway...the main room...the sound 
is still there, but only the sound. She is alone in the room, She 
turns back to the stairway, and is startled to see a white form at 
the foot of the stairs. Steeling herself, she approaches. It is a 
boy, looking at her impassively. He says only three words, then turns 
and races back upstairs again. Those three words are, "I hate you," 

That is her introduction to David Collins. 

From the beginning, Vicki finds herself surrounded by oppres- 
SivenesS...an oppressiveness that seems part of the old house, itself 
e An oppressiveness that seems to say, "Go home. Get out of here 
while you can." But Vicki has come for a reason, and she is determined 
to stay until she can get her answers,..if they exist. 

She realizes she is living in a world that borders on unreality 
when she learns that Elizabeth has not been out of the house for eight- 
een years...and learns about the desertion of Elizabeth by her husband 
eighteen years ago, 

She faces the strangeness of David...his unpredictability, his 
moods, his hostility. She finds him snooping through her closets, and 
his only excuse is that "the widows told him to do it." He tells her 
the frightening tale of the widows who are supposed to still be wailing 
atop the hill during the stormy nights. The wildness in his eyes, and 


the slyness of his manner increases her fear almost to the breakina 
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point. He tells her he doesn't trust her...that she must leave this 
place...that he speaks to the widows, and they will drive her away. 
And during the whine of a storm, she...too...thinks she can hear their 
voices, 

She faces the terror of Roger Collins...a terror that seems to 
make him suspicious of all around him, a suspicion that gradually 
centers on Vicki. 

The only saving grace is Carolyn. The wild young girl, chased 
by her own demons, finds a friend and confidante in Vicki. She meets 
Joe Haskell, the young man who is in love with Carolyn....but learns 
of Carolyn's refusal even to consider the idea of marriage. She tries 
to learn what is driving Roger....feeling a sense of sympathy for a 
man who can be made so fearful....but, on this point, Carolyn counters 
with evasion. 

Roger's base of suspicion had been founded on Vicki's initial 
encounter with Burke Devlin. It is widened by a frightening moment in 
Vicki's life, 

Alone in the drawing room, on a quiet night, she heard a tapping 
on the window. She could see nothing. The night was bleak and all she 
could hear was the roar of the surf far below and the grim rustling of 
the bare branches against the roof. Again she heard the tapping. 
Acain she could see nothing. She opened the front door, stepped out. 
Cut of the darkness, with agonizing slowness, came a strange figure. 


a big man with a bushy red beard and piercing blue eyes. He was looking 
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for Roger Collins, he said. Roger wasn't home, The man's manner 
was broad and expansive, and he seemed anxious to talk...now that he 
had found someone to talk to. 

And he didn't seem to care what he talked about. He inquired 
about Vicki, wanting to know who she was, what she was doing in the 
old house. He warned her to get out while she could....told he of 
some of the legends.,.including the legend of Josette Collins, whom 
some say can still be heard sobbing with loneliness. Remembering the 
sobs she had heard the night before, Vicki cannot help but feel a 
touch of fear. 

The man went away as quietly as he had come, asking her to be 
sure to tell Roger he was there, 

When she did tell Rocer, again she faced his fear.,.coupled 
this time with anger. Again she faced the inquisition, with Roger want- 
ing to know every word the red-bearded man had said....not quite sure 
that Vicki is not holding something back. He warns her that if she 
sees this man again, she is to call Roger at once....and not talk to 
the stranger. | 

The world of darkness spins around her. Roger, driven by his 
unknown devils, tormented by the bottomless pit of fear, lashes out 
at all around him. His dislike of his own son is evident. His de- 
mands for an active participation in the Collins' affairs become more 
shrill...demands that are met by Elizabeth and Bill Malloy by quiet 
refusals. His near-paranoid suspicion of Vicki causes him to suggest 
that Elizabeth fire her. But Elizabeth has no such intention....and 


calmly advises Roger that she is mistress in this house. 
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Through it all, Vicki is searching....searching....searching. 
She tries to find out why Elizabeth has selected her for the job.... 
hoping it will lead to the answers she feels she must have. Eliza- 
beth says that she knew someone who worked in the Foundling Home and 
had asked them for a recommendation. Yet when Vicki checks the Found- 
lina Home, she learns there had been no communication at all with 
Elizabeth. 

She realizes the date Elizabeth's husband disappeared coincided, 
almost exactly, with the date the remittances from Bangor to the Found- 
ling Hospital began. And yet her questions bring no satisfactory re- 
sponse. 

The shadows lengthen. The roaring surf batters the lifeless 
rocks far below. The big house perched on the crest of Widow's Hill 
reaches out and brings intimations of disaster to the young girl who 
had come looking for hope. 

Burke Devlin visits....surprisingly affable and friendly. He 
is disarming in his warmness, assured in his statement that he bears 
mo grudge and only wants to be helpful. Elizabeth would like to be- 
lieve this....as would Roger. And for a few moments, Roger does seem 
to shake the terror that lives within him. And when Burke affably 
invites Roger to meet him in town later that night for a drink, Roger 
is only too glad to comply. 

It is a short while later that Vicki wanders outside and finds 
Burke in the garage, staring down thoughtfully at Roger's car. She 


thinks nothing of it at the time....their exchange is pleasant enough 
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... but she thinks a great deal of it later that night when Roger 
takes the car out to go down the hill to keep his appointment with 
Burke. 

There is a near fatal accident, as the car goes out of control 
and smashes into a ditch. Roger is luckily unhurt, but even more 
frightening than the accident itself, is the discovery that the cap had 
been removed from the hydraulic brake well, permitting the brake fluid 
to escape, and causing the brakes not to function, 

Vicki tells Elizabeth and Roger about having seen Burke at the 
car. He is accused of tampering, denies it vociferously, and ...ina 
drivina scene with Vicki...accuses her of trying to align herself with 
the people he is determined to destroy. She learns, in this moment, 
of his intense hatred for the Collins family....of his intention, some 
day to own the Collins Fishing Fleet and live in Collins House,...and 
his determination that nothing and no one will stand in his way. She 
is a frightened girl as she faces his blazing eyes....seeinga threat 
in them. Again he warns her to get away from the house, from Collins- 
port, to go "where little girls like you can be safe", 

More nervous and tense than ever, she returns to Collins House. 
Fear is piled on fear when she finds a widow's shawl lying on her bed. 
Sensing this is David's work, she searches for him.,.goes to his room. 
He is not there. Curious, she looks through his room, and is shocked 
when she finds the missing cap from Roger's hydraulic brake tank. The 
shock is heightened when she turns and sees David standing in the door- 


way. He has seen her, and he goes wildly towards her, trying to get 
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it away. They struggle....David shouting threats, almost seeming on 
the point of madness. She finally manages to get away, almost in 
tears. 

She rushes to her room, locks herself in, trying not to hear the 
hammering of the boy's fists on her door. She stares down at the cap 
in her hands, almost unable to believe what must be true. The boy 
had removed it. The boy had, in fact, almost caused the death of his 
father. What madness is she living with? 

Quickly, she hides the cap in the back of her dresser drawer. 
The pounding on her door has stopped. She feels she must tell some- 
one. She goes out of her room, seeks Elizabeth. She tells Elizabeth 
what she had discovered, At first, Elizabeth refuses to believe her. 
Carolyn is there, though, and certainly feels that "the monster" is 
capable of anything. Together, the three of them return to Vicki's 
room, where she will show them the cap. 

She goes directly to the drawer in which she had hidden it. 

The cap is gone! 

Now Roger is there. They face David, who denies any wrong- 
doing, accuses Vicki of trying to get him in trouble. He plays the 
role of the frightened little boy as he clinas to his father and sobs. 
But Vicki can see the glances of hatred from the ten-year old eyes.... 
and the dread of Collins House takes on a darker tone, 

The cap cannot be discovered and now, even Roger begins to feel 


that Vicki had tried to blame his son for something Burke had done. 
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Roger's hostility is greater.....but, above all, Vicki feels the 
hostility of David as a penetrating and fearful thing. 

Why had he done it? Impulse? Hatred of his father? Pure 
madness? Vicki ponders this again and again....and all Carolyn can 
tell her is a simple, "Do yourself a favor. Get out of this house 
while you can walk out." 

But there are other facets. Burke makes a point of meeting 
Vicki several times. He advises her that he might be able to help 
her in her search....but she also realizes that he is trying to 
elicit as much information about Roger's attitude from her as he can. 
She feels uncomfortable in his presence...fearful, yet drawn yo him. 

Bill Malloy comes to the house, surprisingly not on his regu- 
lar day to visit and discuss business. He has come to tell Elizabeth 
that Burke Devlin is making inquiries about buying the Collins Fishing 
Fleet. Elizabeth is terribly distraught...worried by his drive, yet 
unable to take any action. 

She can't take action, either, in the situation between Carolyn 
and Joe Haskell. These two, who should be enjoying the greatest happi- 
ness of their lives, are constantly in conflict. 

Roger's tension is increased. Learning about Burke's meetings 
with Vicki, he...once again...probes, endlessly wanting to know every 
word that was spoken between them....feeling, more and more, that Vicki 
and Burke are united to harm him. 

And now, as Vicki walks the panelled rooms of the old house, she 


is constantly aware of the dark glances of hatred and fear that follow 
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her every move. 

During this period, she has struck up her friendship with Maggie 
Evans, whose main advice to her is to get the hell out of that house 
and let them bury themselves, 

But Vicki isn't about to leave...not until she learns what she 
had come to uncover. 

It is a startling moment for her when she accepts Maggie's in- 
vitation to have dinner with her and her father....enters the small 
cottage in which they live...and finds herself face to face with the 
red-bearded blue-eyed man. 

It is a pleasant...yet strange...evening with Sam Evans. The 
bearded artist is at his most affable...vital and fascinating....... 
until the conversation turns to the puzzling antagonism between Burke 
Devlin and the Collins family. Sam retreats into a shell, refuses to 
discuss the matter....but before the evening is over Vicki has learned, 
mostly from Maggie, about the events of ten years before....the hit- 
and-run killing, the trial, and Burke's conviction. 

The crackle of thunder and the booming of the surf seem to sound 
warning notes to Vicki as she returns once again to the shadows of 
Collins House. The evening has been troubling to her,..the ten-year 
old story of crime and punishment unsettling... and the feud between 
Burke and Roger seems almost out of another era. And somehow there is 
a key...a key she feels has been thrust upon her, and one she doesn't 
want to hold. Somehow, she feels Sam Evans is involved...an involve- 


ment of which Roger, himself...by his own fears...has made her aware. 
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The flash of lightning is mirrored in the crackle of antagonism 
she finds when she enters the old house. Elizabeth and Roger have 
been battling...the violent dispute centering upon a visit that took 
place while Vicki was having dinner with Sam and Maggie Evans. 

Burke Devlin had paid another visit to the house, (These scenes 
would be played in counterpoint to the scenes between Vicki and Sam 
Evans). This time he had come directly to the point....his intention 
to smash the Collins family. His anger had exploded as he proclaimed 
his long-nurtured dreams of vengeance for being forced to pay for a 
crime of which Roger had been guilty. Elizabeth had protested....in- 
sisting that that was not the case. Roger had been cowed into silence, 
listening to his sister come to his defense. (Elizabeth does, in fact, 
want to believe in Roger's innocence...although she has solid doubts 
about it...Goubts that had, ten years ago, caused her insistence on his 
exile from Collinsport). She demands that Burke stop hounding them.... 
asks him what he wants. Burke responds that he no longer cares too 
much about establishing his innocence. That was over and done with.... 
he's spent his time in prison...and his life is going on. But what he 
does want, as his price for not trying to uncover Roger's quilt, is 
complete control of the Collins Fishing Fleet, and possession of Collins 
House. He is willing to do them one favor, and that is to pay far in 
excess of the house's true worth....but he leaves no doubt that he won't 
rest until he is living in the home of the first family of Collinsport. 

Roger pleads with his sister to accede to Burke's demands. It 


will mean profit for her...and peace of mind for himself. Elizabeth 
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refuses. 

When Vicki arrives, it is to see Burke stalking out of the 
house, his offer refused. The tension is high between Roger and 
Elizabeth...and Vicki hears enough to know that it is involved with 
the strange events of ten years ago...events she had just learned 
about that evening, Some sixth sense warns her to say nothing about 
havina spent the evening with Sam Evans, 

After Roger leaves the room, Elizabeth makes a strange remark 
to Vicki. "I think I'd like to sell the house...I think I'd like to 
co away and never see it again. But I can't," 

Why won't Elizabeth leave the house? Why does she feel she 
can't? This is a question Vicki ponders over and over again....in- 
tuitively feeling there might be some connection between the answer to 
these questions and the story of her own background. She probes.... 
talking with Bill Malloy, with Carolyn, with Maggie...even with Burke, 
when she inadvertantly bumps into him. There are no answers except 
the story that Elizabeth is waiting for her husband to return. It is 
Bill Malloy who tells Vicki that he feels the worst thing that could 
ever happen to Elizabeth would be the return of her husband. (He 
knows what Paul was like) 

The legends of the old house come sharply into focus once again. 
Troubled by ner inability to learn anything about her past...disturbed 
by the tension around her...fearful of Roger's positive hostility..... 
Vicki finds difficulty falling asleep. The banging of the shutters 


seem almost like the knocking of the long-dead demanding entrance. 


54. 


And...once again...she hears the sobbing. 

This time she traces it to a cellar and to a locked door. She 
can't get in. Her knocking on the door has no effect but to cause 
the sound to stop abruptly. 

Her mentioning of this brings only the simple response by Eliza- 
beth that that door is to a room that has been kept locked for a long 
time. No one could have been inside. 

However, it isn't too long before it is discovered that an 
attempt has been made to force the lock. Elizabeth's anger is almost 
uncontrolled. And when Roger says that he saw Vicki try to force her 
way into the room, it is almost the end of Vicki's job. It is only the 
ultimate discovery that David was the culprit that prevents an abrupt 
dismissal. 

Hostility is higher. More than ever, David is difficult to 
deal with. And Roger's anxiety to get Vicki away has now been openly 
displayed. 

Other involvements are taking shape. The frustrated romance 
between Carolyn and Joe Haskell has erupted into unexpected violence. 

Ever since seeing Burke Devlin for the first time, Carolyn has 
made no secret of her finding him attractive. Never a girl to be 
reticent about how she feels, she expresses her attitude that Burke is 
a real man...a person who isn't afraid to take the world in his hands 
and shake it until it squeals. In fact, as she tells Vicki, Burke is 
the kind of man she could really go for. 


And she has that opportunity, for Burke starts making it his 
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business to run into Carolyn. It's not easy to tell who is chasing 
whom, but these two start seeing a good deal of each other. Carolyn 
finds herself defending Burke to her mother and Roger, and refuses to 
accept their desperate warnings that Burke is not really interested in 
Carolyn...but only wants to revenge himself against the family through 
her. 

Violence will come when Joe....seeing this relationship as the 
first real threat to his dream of marriage to Carolyn...faces Burke, 

Violence is just below the surface, too...when Roger discovers 
that Vicki had had that long evening with Sam Evans. Disturbed, 
frightened, he confronts Sam...wants to know what Sam told her. Sam, 
his disgust for Roger almost as great as the disgust he has for him- 
self, refuses even to discuss the matter. 

Roger's pressure on Vicki is heightened. Playing on her un- 
sureness, on her growing tension, he tries to get her to leave. Rooer 
and David....almost seem to be working as a unit in their constant 
harassment of Vicki. They make the legends of the old house seem alive 
as they surround her with constant reference to the horrors that live 
with them. 

Her fear 1S unrelieved. And there comes the terrifying moment 
when David says he has something important to show her....and she 
follows him with some trepidation into the deserted wing of the old 
house, Dusty, smelling of years of silence, webbed with the trails of 
countless spiders, they walk through creaking halls and silent rooms, 


Feelino foolish at coming with him, yet sensing something of importance 
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....feeling she must, in some way, regain his confidence if she is to 
keep her position, she follows. They reach a windowless room, There, 
under a board...he tells her...he had found a treasure. She bends to 
look, Nothing. She turns. The door slams, a key is turned in a lock, 
and she is alone! 

The boy is outside the room, laughing at her, taunting her, 
telling her she will become one of the Collins House ghosts herself. 
And he is aone. 

She tries the door in frenzied desperation. It is useless, 
She pleads, shouts, bangs on the walls. No one can hear. There are 
no windows, and the only light filters through a small dusty dirty 
skylight high in the ceiling above. She looks around for something 
to use...somethinag which she can possibly toss through the skylight 
to attract attention. 

Terror is closing in around her, alone in the near darkness. 
There are scraps of paper lying about, bits of old envelopes. Maybe 
she can write a note...perhaps someone will see it. But there is no 
pencil, and no way to get a note to the outside. 

She sinks slowly to the floor, wondering if this is to be the end 
of her long road...if she will be found dead in this room many years 
from now...if David was right, and she, too, will become one of the 
leaends of Collins House. 

It is hours later that she is found...near hysteria, close to 
suffocation. Strangely enough, it is David who brings the search 


party to her rescue...claiming that she had tried to lock him in the 
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room, and that he had been able to trun the tables on her, and wanted 
to leave her there "to teach her a lesson", 

The whirl of terror is endless, Vicki, lying on her bed, lis- 
tening to the wind moaning outside her window, feels she can stand it 
no longer. Even Carolyn is subdued now as she says that Vicki cannot 
cope with the madness in Collins House, 

Then Vicki remembers something....something that had passed 
across her consciousness, and had then been forgotten. Among those 
scraps of paper and bits of envelope in that room of terror, had been 
an envelope with a return address. She doesn't remember whose name 
was on the envelope...but the letter had been mailed from Bangor, 
Maine. Bangor...the postmark on the stream of letters that had been 
sent to the Foundling Hospital! 

She feels she must go back and find it...maybe it means some- 
thing. She almost feels as mad as the rest of the household as she 
insistently overrides Carolyn's objections, and retraces her steps 
through the deserted wing. Carolyn accompanies her, and together 
they find the scrap of envelope. It bears the name of Garner and 
Garner, Bangor, Maine, Vicki learns that Richard Garner has been the 
family lawyer for the Collins' for more than twenty years. Clutchino 
at any straw, she tries to convince herself there could be some con- 
nection between this man and the envelopes that had been sent to the 
Foundling Home, 

Early the next morning she leaves the house, not sure she will 


ever return. She is going to Bangor, at least to accomplish that much, 
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And, if necessary, she can always send someone back to the house for 
her things. 

There is a deep sigh of relief as she starts on the journey.... 
relief at escaping, perhaps forever, the fearful atmosphere of Collins 
House. She visits the offices of Garner and Garner, 

Richard Garner is a kindly gentleman in his mid-sixties, who 
has difficulty hiding his surprise when he learns who Vicki is, and 
that she is working in the home of Elizabeth. He recovers quite 
quickly, though, and carefully gives no helpful responses when Vicki 
tries to probe. He says, quite carefully, that he can tell her nothing 
about monthly checks sent to a Foundling Home. But Vicki feels he is 
not being truthful, and is certain the answer is bere, 

While in Bangor, she also meets Garner's son,..Frank. Frank 
is in his late twenties, his father's partner in the law firm, a 
pleasant, sincere, sensible man with a ready smile and a quiet charm. 
Frank is obviously attracted to Vicki, and she finds a pleasant com- 
fort in talking to him. But, more than that, she feels she might in- 
duce him to help her find some of the answers she is sure his father 
can provide, 

Frank does speak to his father, but the elder man reminds Frank 
that the client-lawyer relationship between himself and Elizabeth pre- 
vents his saying anything, even if there were anything to say. He 
further advises Frank to avoid involvement in this situation...for his 
own peace of mind. 


For Vicki, the decision is difficult. All her instincts tell 
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her not to return to the maelstrom of Collins House. The strangeness 
of Elizabeth, the unpredictable and frightening weirdness of ten-year 
old David, the fear and overt hostility of Roger....all weigh upon her 
with increasing force. 

But there is a fierce core of determination driving this twenty- 
year old girl. Surrounded by mystification and oppression, battered 
by tales of ghosts and the darkness of the unknown terrors of the 
night, forced to cope tremulously with a terrifying world she never 
dreamed could exist....there is still a need to be fulfilled. Although 
she had accomplished nothing positive on her trip to Bangor, she now has 
intensified her feeling that, in some way, her own history is inextri- 
cably bound to the history of the tormented people who live in Collins 
House, 

Conquering the terror that tells her to run while she can, Vicki 
boards the bus for the return trip to Collinsport. She will go back 
to the house. She will stay until she learns the answers for which she 
has travelled so far and endured so much, 

By the time of her return, Joe has had a face to face encounter 
with Burke, in which he had warned the older man to stay away from 
Carolyn. Words had given way to blows, and Joe had been badly beaten. 
Carolyn's initial concern for Joe had been replaced by anger that Joe 
should feel she's not old enough to take care of herself. The result 
had been to drive her even closer to Burke. (This will play in coun- — 
terpoint to Vicki's trip to Bangor) 

Elizabeth is shattered as she sees Carolyn and Burke together.... 


seeing all her hopes and dreams for her daughter's happiness being 


60, 


destroyed. She cries out in lonely anguish against the prison of the 
old house,..treating it as though it were alive, screaming that she 
hates it, that it is bringing complete disaster into her life. She 
wants help...and doesn't know where it can come from. 

For Vicki, the terror she will face is rooted in a tense moment 
of which she is completely unaware. While she has been in Bangor, 

Roger has persisted in his pressure on Sam Evans. We learn, ina 
vicious confrontation, the source of that fifteen thousand dollars 

Sam had received ten years ago....money he had always claimed was from 
the sale of some paintings. It wasn't the price of art work at all.... 
but the price of silence. Sam had been taking one of his lonely walks 
the night Roger's car had killed a man on a quiet road. He had seen the 
accident, had seen that Roger was driving. 

When he had learned that Burke had been charged with the man- 
Slaughter, he had contacted Roger...telling him his intention to come 
forward with the true story. Roger had paid him fifteen thousand dollars 
for his silence. Sam had been unable to resist the temptation...and has 
hated himself ever since. 

Ever since Burke Devlin returned, Roger has been terrified. He 
knows that Burke knows nothing about Sam and Sam's knowledse, but can't 
be sure what Sam's self-hatred might cause him to do. He can't be sure 
who Sam might have told.,...and he is overwhelmingly fearful that Sam 
might have said something to Vicki. 

And now Sam...pushed to the wall...gets the revenge he had been 


waiting for for so long. AS so many weak men have done, he despises the 
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man who caused him to reveal his weakness. He has suffered so many 

years because he took that money....and now he wants to see Roger suffer, 
as well. And if Roger's fear of discovery will cause that suffering.... 
that's just fine. So, in response to Roger's frenzied pleas, he sim- 
ply tells him that it will be up to Roger to learn what he (Sam) may 
have said to Vicki. And he'll learn just how much he said, in due time, 
e Dän Says. He continues,..enjoying the moment..,.saying that maybe 

he told Vicki the truth, and maybe he didn't. 

The shadow of tragedy begins to settle inexorably over the old 
house. Vicki has returned, and now Roger Sees an accusation in her 
every glance. His disintegration to near-paranoia hastened by Caro- 
lyn's attachment to his enemy, Burke Devlin, he points all his hatred 
towards Vicki. Even her visit to Bangor to see Richard Garner is, to 
Roger, a threat. For Garner had been Rooer's legal advisor during the 
dark days surrounding Burke's trial. Roger sees a connection between 
Vicki's meeting with Sam Evans and her subsequent visit to Richard 
Garner...a connection that, in his frightened state, points directly 
to him, 

His safety, he feels, rests in her departure. His peace, he 
reasons, might even lie in her death. 

He tries, with a good degree of cleverness, to align Elizabeth 
with him against Vicki...but Elizabeth can think of nothing but her 
own torments...torments that she cries began eighteen years ago. 

At this point we cut away to a bar somewhere in New Orleans. 


A man who calls himself Walt Cummings has just been thrown off a 
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freighter for robbing some of his fellow seamen. In his early fif- 
ties, Cummings is still a relatively good-looking man,..a man with 

an abundance of charm and an absence of morality. His creed is op- 
portunism, his methods are whatever suits the occasion, and his shield 
is a ready smile that serves to mask the underlying greed. For the 
past nineteen years he has had berths on ships in all parts of the 
world...had lived well at times, badly at others. And now he's tired. 
Every man slows down, even those who think of themselves as aceless, 
and Walt is a little weary of fighting the battle of wits that has been 
the signature of his existence in this world. He feels, however, luckier 
than most. For he has a place in which he can settle down...a place 

he hasn't seen in a long time...and a woman who will give him every- 
thing he wants. It's a long trip, and he has no money...but that 

never stopped him, He'll roll a sailor or bilk a tourist, anc he'll 
get there. The place is Collinsport. The woman is "good old Liz", 

It is against the background of Walt's gradual journey towards 
Collinsport that we continue to play our story. 

The emotional currents in Collinsport are running hich. Carolyn's 
rebellious wildness, once so promiscuous, has now centered itself on a 
full-blown affair with Burke Devlin. He provides her with exactly what 
she wants....excitement and vitality, and asks nothing from her in re- 
turn...no promise, no avowal of love. She need not worry about making 
a committment with Burke and that, in itself, is a relief to this 
troubled girl. 

Joe has tried to avoid seeing Carolyn ever since his unfortunate 


.».and embarassing, to him...encounter with Burke. Yet he knows he 
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can't stay away. His love is too deep and real. 

He talks to Vicki, wanting help. Vicki....fearful of losing 
the one friend she feels she has in Collins House....is hesitant about 
raising the issue with Carolyn. But she does..,..tells her that she 
feels Carolyn is throwing her life away with Burke...that the older 
man is dangerous...that Carolyn is heading for trouble with which 
she's unprepared to cope. Far from taking offense, Carolyn's response 
is friendly and almost patronizing. She assures Vicki that she can take 
care of herself...and grins when she says, "Look who's talking about 
chasing after trouble? You had a chance to get out of here, and you 
didn't." 

Vicki finds herself in a vortex of conflicting emotions. She 
sees Elizabeth tormented by what she feels are the fruits of that de- 
cision she made eighteen years ago...the decision not to leave the 
chost-ridden house on the hill. Elizabeth seems desperately to want 
to reverse that decision, yet can't bring herself to do so. If any- 
thing, she retreats more deeply into her shell. 

Coping with David's continued harassment, battered by Roger's 
hostility, Vicki knows she has become...in spite of herself...a part 
of this strange world in which she now lives. Her concern for her 
own search, heightened by her visit to Bangor, has now assumed an 
alarming duality. Her answers, she feels, lie with this family.... 

a family that she senses, more and more, is a part of her own life. 
And from that deep fund of warmth and sympathy that is so much a part 


of her own being, there wells an earnest desire to help, in any way 
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she can, to bring some peace to the tormented souls she sees around 
her. 

But terror walks with her, for the ghosts of the oid house will 
not be laid to rest. They surround her in every waking moment. They 
are with her in the creaking of the floor boards late at nicht...in 
the pounding of the surf on the rocks far below, a pounding that David 
says is telling her to jump...in the banging of the shutters, the 
whispers in the hallways, the wailing of the wind outsice her windows, 

Most of all, terror is in the eyes of Roger Collins, as he 
watches every move she makes. That fear-ridden man has long shed his 
mask of charm, and Vicki has seen the threat behind the smile. For 
Roger finds danger everywhere now,..even in Vicki's constant contact 
with David, a contact that brings her and the boy together time after 
time. Roger knows that during the years of his furious quarrels with 
his wife, Laura, they had often mentioned the crime of ten years ago 
...-had mentioned Burke Devlin and Sam Evans. Perhaps David had heard 
some of this. Perhaps he would mention it to Vicki. 

For Vicki a new discovery...a discovery that begins in terror. 
Hearing a high pitched scream late at night, she had rushed from her 
room, raced along the corridor towards the closed door behind which 
the screams reverberated. David's room! She wrenched open the door 
and found David, sitting bolt upright in bed, eyes wide open, screamina 
as though the frenzies of the devil were upon hin. 

She rushed to his bedside, tried to calm him. He struccoled, 


shouting that they were taking his mother away....they were killing 
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her. With almost unbelievable swiftness, he had dashed out of bed, 
down the stairs, through the long black corridor and out into the 
night. 

Terrified, still in her nightclothes, Vicki had pursued him... 
and found the trembling boy perched at the rim of the cliff, looking 
down with great intensity. Talking to him, pleading with him, fearful 
of coming too close...Vicki finally pursuaded the boy to turn away from 
the blackness, and he had collapsed against her, sobbing. For that 
moment there was a closeness, as he clung to her in desperation. 

When his father came, David turned away from him in fear and 
hatred, and clung to Vicki even more tightly. 

And the unexpected rapport begins...a rapport that reaches out 
to Vicki and makes her even more anxious to find areas that could touch 
the troubled boy. Casting about, she discovers simple sketches he has 
made....and thinks of Sam Evans. 

It is the beginning of the most frightening experience Sne has 
ever known, 

The shadows are darkest on the day Vicki decides to take David 
to meet Sam Evans. The red-bearded artist and the young boy, each with 
a touch of his own madness, have an immediate understanding and enjoy 
each other tremendously. The storm erupts when Roger, hearing about the 
visit, bursts into the artist's cottage in a blasting driving sequence... 
furiously pulls his son and Vicki out and back to the old house with 
him. 


It is a frightening return to the house on the hill. Roger's 
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mood is at its blackest. David has remembered hearing his father and 
mother talk about Sam Evans before...and says so. Vicki feels the 
pressure of Roger's hatred rolling over her, 

And...once she and Roger are alone...he explodes, In a roaring 
paranoid confrontation, he accuses her of plotting against him with 
Devlin, to destroy him., In his fear, he says more that he had intended, 
and when the moment is over, she knows more than she had ever dreamed, 
She knows, without doubt, there is a connection between Roger and Sam 
Evans...a connection that can provide the answer to the crime of ten 
years before, 

She feels she must talk to someone...and the losical person is 
Sam's daughter, Maggie. She phones Maggie, arranges to meet her that 
night. Roger overhears part of the conversation, concludes that Vicki 
is arranging a meeting with Burke. And this is his createst fear.... 
that Burke Devlin will learn of the involvement of Sam Evans....and 
involvement of which, to this date, he is unaware. Roger knows that 
Burke will be able to follow such a lead and get the ultizate truth, 

It is a frenzied man who refuses to believe Vicki's protesta- 
tions that her meeting is with Maggie. And that nicht, as Vicki pre- 
pares to leave the house to go to her meeting, an atterpt is made on 
her life. 

It is a desperate tormented man who wants, at any cost, to pre- 
vent Vicki from providing what he feels will be the devestatins blow 
of destruction to an already shattered life. There is a clint of 


madness in his eyes as he insist she walk with him to the edze of 
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Widow's Hill. 

There in the blackness, with the hich wind of the cold Maine 
night shrilling in their ears, Roger tells Vicki the legend of death 
that surrounds Collins House. He tells her about the bodies that had 
been found crushed on the rocks below. He tells her that it had hap- 
pened twice in the history of Collins House....twice, young girls, 
sovernesses, had thrown themselves into the darkness. He tells her 
that, through the long years, legend had said there would, one day, 
be a third. 

And, as he grabs her arm, and she sees the madness,...she 
struggles. But they are not alone. David is in the darkness, too, 
He comes forward, cryino out. Roger turns sharply at the sight of 
his son. He loses his balance, slips, falls down,..down,..down. 
David screams....and rushes off into the night. 

Roger is dead...his lifeless body sprawled on the rocks far 
below Collins House, For Elizabeth and Carolyn, the sadness of death. 
For Vicki, the momentary release from terror. 

There is a search for David. He is ultimately returned to the 
house by Burke, who had found him...he says...wanderine along the 
road. (In fact, as we discover, David had aone to town and sought out 
Burke, with whom he had established an amazing rapport). The centle- 
ness and understanding that exists between David and Burke amazes 
Vicki. For a few fleeting moments she has seen behind the wall of 


sinale-mindedness that obsesses Devlin. 
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Alone together, there is an awkwardness between them...an 
awkwardness that Burke tries to cover with his usual flamboyance and 
drive, And these moments are a beginning. 

The death of Roger is a catharsis. Sam Evans reveals his own 
involvement, and the true facts of that long past crime come out in the 
open. To Sam, it is like shedding an infinite burden, and his re- 
lationship with his daughter, Maggie, sees the glimmer of the old 
understanding. 

To Elizabeth, there is the sadness....the tragedy of a wasted 
life,..and the self-imprisonment that is her own life seems even more 
of a burden to her. 

Burke finds no joy in the death of Roger. His aim had been the 
suffering of the Collins family...not their death...and his goal is 
Still before him.. But there is more now. Suddenly, without Knowing 
why, Vicki and Burke seem to be running into each other, Vicki tries 
to talk to him about her search...hoping he can help her. They talk 
about Elizabeth's unhappiness...about Carolyn's neec for a life rooted 
in reality...of David's need for emotional stability. They talk about 
these things, it is true, but their thoughts are more anc more with each 
other. For they soon discover that they are deeply, passionately, and 
fully in love. 

Now there is a new undercurrent pulsing in Collins House. The 
love between Vicki and Burke, vibrant and alive, is not a soothing 
force. Burke's capacity for passion battles with his huncer, and his 


continuing overwhelming drive still to even the score with the Collins 
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family cannot be subdued. In spite of his feeling for Vicki, he 
still plays his game with Carolyn. 

And now Carolyn suddenly is no longer the friend to whom Vicki 
could turn. Seeing the relationship between Burke and Vicki, she turns 
on the girl with shattering hostility. She reminds Vicki of all the 
warnings Vicki has so "solicitously" given her about not running 
around with Burke, and accuses her of calculated deceit, of trying 
to turn her away from Burke so she (Vicki) can have him, All her 
anger against her own life, her frustrations and fears....all erupt 
in a tirade of viciousness and hatred that Vicki is helpless to stem. 

David...jealous of the feeling he knows Burke has towards 
Vicki...tormented by witnessing his father's death....connecting, in 
some way, that death with an action of Vicki....renews his hostility 
towards her. 

Vicki...faced with uncertainties, torn by a passion she never 
“hought could exist...feels pulled in many directions. Her initial 
impulse is to run away from this maelstrom...yet she knows she is so 
-lose to the answers for which she has been searching that she can't. 

She has learned, through Sam Evans, that there hac been rumors 
sf a scandal between Paul and Elizabeth...a scandal involving a child. 
He knows no more than that...but it is a glimmer to her. 

Then Walt Cummings arrives in Collinsport, and renewed terror 
¢escends upon the large house on the crest of widow's Hill. 


His initial appearance at Collins House is on one of those 


TO. 


stormy nights, a night when the wailing of the widows can be heard 
with the whining of the wind, His battered sea-bag slung over his 
shoulder, his features split by his ready smile, he seems to enjoy 
the effect he creates, 

Elizabeth is stunned when she sees him, for a moment almost 
unable to speak, Then she manages to get everyone away so she can 
talk to Walt privately. Almost incoherent, so creat is her shock, 
she wants to know what he wants. When he tells her he wants to 
settle down, that he'd come to stay, she tells him he can't. That 
he must go away as he'd promised he would so long ago. He persists.... 
he's getting old, and this is the perfect spot for him now. She in- 
sists she won't let him stay. He smiles at her...remarks that he'd 
talked to people in town, learning the story that had cone around for 
so lono...the story that Elizabeth is living in this house, never going 
out, waiting these long eighteen years for her wandering husband to 
come home. "I wonder what they'd say," he remarks cuietly, "if I told 
them I was right here eighteen years ago...when you Killed him." 

And as she slowly sinks down in a chair, walt smiles his warm- 
est smile...and lowers his sea-bag to the floor. 

Walt takes a bedroom and settles down. Carolyn is surprised... 
for Elizabeth had never let a Stranger stay in the house before...., 
with the exception of Vicki. Elizabeth explains walt as being an old 
friend of Carolyn's father...the best friend Paul had ever had. He's 
down on his luck, needs a place to stay, and she can't see any harm in 


having him here, 
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But there is harm, for the tensions in the old house now take 
a new and ominous form, Walt fully intends to enjoy the "pleasures" 
of the situation. He is master of Elizabeth..,and so the master of the 
household. ..and his complete domination of the frightened woman touches 
everyone around them, 

Carolyn,..concerned for her mother, unable to understand or 
cope with Walt...turns to Joe, once again, for help. They are drawn 
*ogether in their need to know why Elizabeth should so allow Walt to 
dominate her. Carolyn is frightened...not only for herself, but for 
«nat she might learn. 

Burke...Startled by this unexpected development...intends to ex- 
zloit it for his own purposes. He can't believe that Elizabeth would 
simply "allow" someone to stay in the house, and feels certain the 
answer to the situation, once uncovered, will provide fuel for the fire 
shat has burned within him so longa. He intends to use all his resources 
z3 uncover the real reason behind this amazing welcome mat. 

David is delighted. Walt...now the only man in the house...is 
so unlike David's father. He is a garrulous man, friendly to the 
toy, full of stories of the sea and adventure. They become fast friends 
and David is pleased that his own guile and deviousness is so appreci- 
ated by the older man. 

Vicki...the outsider...and yet not the outsider,.,is oppressed 
ov the fear that now lives, in even greater strength, in Collins House, 
«alt is an enigma, possibly part of her own eniama. He, in fact, 


leaves little doubt that he knows all about her...including her back- 
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ground, He thinks it's funny that Elizabeth should have "that girl" 
living under her own roof. 

Vicki probes,...questions....as she has ever since Sam Evans 
had dropped the hint of some "child-producing scandal" that existed 
in the early days of Elizabeth's marriage to Paul. She has gone to 
Bill Malloy, to Burke....and now she questions Walt. If he were, in- 
deed, a good friend of Paul's, he might tell her what she wants to 
know. 

But he will tell her nothing...enjoying her discomfiture. He 
also advises her to forget about it, and not try to dig up her answers. 
And Vicki senses fear...for Walt has no intention of allowing anyone 
to dig too deeply and uncover answers that would demolish the soft 
berth he can have for the rest of his life. 

It is a strange life they now lead. The ghosts of yesterday 
walk through the world of today in the isolated house on widow's Hill. 
The slamming of doors, the sudden outcries, the sound of helpless 
sobbing...all are mingled in the dark and lonely nichts that are part 
of Vicki's existence. The nightmare of her moments with Roger Collins 
was only a prelude to the weird tyranny in which she lives day by day. 

Walt is master of the house. He issues orders and Elizabeth 
pleads that they be obeyed. He is slyly friendly with David, pat- 
ronizing to Carolyn, viciously antagonistic towards Burke (who might 
have the means and ability to uncover his secret), and carefully 
cautious towards Vicki. 


The problems for Vicki are heightened by the fact that Walt 


TSi 


is basically a sensual man, and Vicki is an attractive girl. He lets 
her know that he might...just might...trade a bit of information, if 
she would show him the "proper attention". 

Vicki and Burke are drawn together even more Strongly by their 
mutual aim...to learn the reason for Walt's acceptance by Elizabeth. 
But there is a difference. Vicki is not so sure she wants this answer, 
if it will hurt Elizabeth, Burke knows he wants the answer. It is a 
source of great conflict between them, 

But no conflict equals that which exists between Elizabeth and 
walt, Under his constant threat of revealing "what lies buried in the 
cellar", Elizabeth must live ina shattered world, Bill Malloy, the old 
friend, is now a problem to her. He knows Walt from the old days, re- 
coagnizes him as Paul's buddy...the one with whom Faul used to go carous- 
ing in the days of Elizabeth's marriage. And he intends, "for Eliza- 
beth's own good", to get Walt thrown out of the house. 

When Walt hears about this, the dark corridors of the lonely old 
house reverberate with his laughter. Maybe this is the time to secure 
his position more strongly. Elizabeth is well-off, the fishing fleet 
and cannery are even more profitable than they were eichteen years ago, 
this big house is a marvelous place. He wonders if it wouldn't be a 
sood idea if he and Elizabeth were to get married: 

At the moment, it is only an idea, but one that grows in Walt's 
mind with increasing interest. Elizabeth sees the net of horror tiacht- 
ening around herself and those she loves. 


Frank Garner, the young lawyer from Bancor, pays a visit. 
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Ostensibly to discuss legal matters with Elizabeth, as his father's 
representative, but actually to see Vicki again. He has discovered 
something he feels might be of importance to her...and he feels re- 
vealing this information will not be disloyal to his father. 

Ever since Vicki's visit, he has been troubled by her search... 
wanting to help her. Looking through old accounts of the firm, he had 
come across the yearly accounts rendered to Elizabeth. Among them.... 
for fifteen years...there had been an item of $240.00 each year.... 
marked "For Victoria Winters", It could have been that twenty dollars 
in cash that was sent each month. There was a final item of $1,000.00, 
corresponding to the last money that was sent to Vicki when she left 
the Foundling Home: 

Excited, armed with this, Vicki confronts Elizabeth. Elizabeth, 
now seemingly unable to make any decisions on her own initiative, 
glances towards Walt...who shrugs and shakes his head. Elizabeth tells 
Vicki nothing. 

There is no question in Vicki's mind now but that walt does know 
about her, but that some perverseness...or fear,...impelis him to prevent 
Elizabeth from revealing anything. 

Her concern, now, is not only for her own search but for Eliza- 
beth. If the house could be rid of the baleful influence of this man, 
maybe there would be a chance for happiness and truth for them all, 

Why won't Walt allow Elizabeth to tell the truth? In a scene 
between Elizabeth and Walt, his reasons are revealed. It is simply his 


own sense of power and enjoyment. The more ace cards he holds over 
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those around him, the more secure his position. As long as Vicki 
needs something from him, she won't be harmful to him...and she even 
might be as "friendly" as he'd like her to be. 

Frank Garner has become aware of the stranzeness of the house- 
hold, talks to Vicki about it. His concern, like so much of hers, is 
for Elizabeth...and she can't help but contrast this sincere and 
sensible man with the wildness and impetuosity of Burke. 

impelled by Vicki to try to help Elizabeth, Frank talks to 
3111 Malloy. The result is a deVastating scene between Bill and Eliza- 
beth, in which Bill advises her that Walt can be thrown out of the 
house with no difficluty. Elizabeth protests. Bill reacts in one of 
nis rare bursts of true anger. Elizabeth knows, he says, what Walt is 
4oina to all of them...to her, to Carolyn, to David, to Vicki. Their 
lives are becoming more distorted than ever...and Elizabeth is sitting 
by and letting it happen. 

There is a strange stillness in the air, and the portrait of old 
isaac Collins seems to look down through the centuries at this tormented 
descendant when, surrounded by all the pressures, wanting some kind of 
relief, Elizabeth breaks down and tells Bill the truth. In a rush of 
words, she explains what happened that night elahteen years ago. 

Paul had come home, guite drunk as usual. He'd run up some more 
debts and wanted some money to pay them. Elizabeth had had enough, and 
told him so. She refused to help him out. Knowing where she kept her 
jewelry, he announced his intention of takina it. She'd told him she 


was disousted with him, and was going to divorce him. He'd laughed and 
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tried to take the jewelry anyway. She'd taken a gun from a drawer to 
try to frighten him, and he had jumped for her. The gun had cone off, 
and he fell. She cries over and over that she hadn't meant to do it... 
she hadn't meant to do it. 

Walt Cummings was Paul's friend...very much like Paul. He had 
been waiting in the next room, had come running in. When he Saw what 
she'd done, he'd offered to bury the body in the cellar, go away, never 
say anything...if she'd give him the jewelry. She was so frightened, 
she would have agreed to anything. 

So Walt had done it, and she'd lived in the house, knowing the 
body was buried beneath the floor of that lockec room in the cellar. 
She'd been afraid to leave the house...has hac to live all these years, 
allowing people to believe her husband will return and she is waiting 
with love in her heart. She's had to do all this....fearful for her- 
self, but even more fearful of what the discovery of the truth would 
do to Carolyn. 

And now Walt has returned to threaten her with exposure, and 
she doesn't know what to do, 

Bill tries to console her, pledging to do what he can to help, 
promising to keep her secret...and the understancins between them is 
now greater than ever. 

But that understanding cannot loosen the hold walt continues to 
have on the household. Ominous, tyrannical, intimidating...the atmos- 
phere atop Widow's Cliff is alive with intimations of disaster. 


Carolyn's fury against Vicki has abated, as they both face the 
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strangeness of Walt together. More than ever, Elizabeth is anxious 
for her daughter to be away from the nightmare in which she lives, 
tries desperately to push her towards Joe, But Carolyn...confused, 
frightened, unwilling to show her fear...fiohts just as strongly 
against committment, and chases out into the nicht with renewed 
frenzy. 

Vicki moves through the threatening clouds that surround her 
with a heightened sense of fear, Walt's eyes enoulf her, and she 
<nows that his hand...held out to her with assumed warmth...could be 
equally capable of destroying her, if he felt she were dangerous to 
him. 

And the legends of the house are constantly alive. Walt's 
overbearing presence seems to darken the shadows that lurk in the 
corners...and Vicki begins to feel she sees ghosts in every empty 
room. 

Even Burke now tells her she would be wise to give up her search 
and leave the house. They talk about the ghosts and goblins of Widow's 
Hill, and she tells him about the times she heard sobbing in the night. 
Burke, interested in this, asks for more details, enz when she tells 
him of the time she traced it to the locked rooz in the cellar, he 
becomes excited. 

It's late on a night when Carolyn is out with Joe that Vicki 
hears a noise in the cellar. Fearful...vet ¢eternined...she investi- 
sates. She discovers Burke at the locxec <ocor <5 the cellar room, de- 


termined to try to get it open and probe its mystery. And it's there 
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that they're both discovered by a furious and frightened Walt. 

Walt orders Burke from the house, threatening him with violence, 
It's only due to Vicki's interference that blows are prevented, Burke 
leaves, and Walt leaves no doubt but that he'll arrange for Vicki's 
departure next. 

That night, alone in her room, Vicki is more frichtened than 
she'd ever been in her life. She can hear a violent arscument between 
Walt and Elizabeth somewhere in the house. When it finally stops, 
every creak of the house, every movement of the branches outside, seem 
to carry terror to her. 

Now fear is with her all the time. She senses that walt has 
ordered Elizabeth to fire her...but, aS yet, Elizabeth has taken no 
action. Walt is now openly hostile. 

Maogie Evans renews her plea for Vicki to leéve...for her own 
safety. 

A meeting with Burke reveals Burke's intention to use his in- 
fluence with the law as he feels the Collins farmiiv once usec their 
influence against him. It's his intention to arranze for the local 
Constable to get a warrant to get that cellar door open, Vicki is 
torn. Fearful of what he might find, she pleads with hin. If he 
loves her,..asS he has said he does...he will turn his back on the 
family, and let them live life as best they can. 

Events are rushing to a climax now. Vicki..,after a particu- 


larly threatenino moment with Walt...feels that, for ber own safety 
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she must take the advice that Burke and Maggie have given her, She 
feels she should leave, 

But it's at this point that she finds a letter...a letter 
Elizabeth had saved for many years. It was written to Elizabeth 
by her husband, Paul, while Paul was courting her, The contents, 
themselves, are unimportant. What is important to Vicki is the fact 
that the handwriting in the letter is quite similar to that simple 
note that had been left in a cardboard carton at the Foundling Hospi- 
tal twenty years aco! 

Even so, she can get no answers from Elizabeth. And to Burke, 
the probable answer poses an additional problem, If Vicki is, as 
seems possible, an illegitimate daughter of Paul and Elizabeth, it 
would provide Burke with ammunition he never dared hope to possess, 
Yet, feeling as he does about Vicki, he can't brinc himself to force 
this out into the open. 

Something else is out in the open now. Conscious of Elizabeth's 
one moment of defiance, in her hesitation about firing Vicki, Walt now 
openly announces the fact that he and Elizabeth are to be married. 

Carolyn is stunned. Her fairy-tale dreams of her mother waitino 
through the long years for her father to return, have been smashed, 
Harsh reality has intruded, and the result is an explosion in which 
Carolyn turns on her mother, accuses her of being a fraud.,.of allow- 
ing her to live a life of lies, And, in this exrlosion...for the first 
time in her life....she articulates her own inne+ “ears of what com- 


mittment to marriage can do, 
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The tension is heightened by Joe, who has held back as long 
as he could. In no uncertain terms, he tells Elizabeth what a shambles 
she has made of Carolyn's life...bringing her daughter up in this at- 
mosphere....creating fears of committment to life, fears that have 
caused her to run in all directions, and pull away from every real 
chance at happiness. 

Vicki...hangino on now that she had found the letter...finds 
her position almost untenable. In a sharp confrontation with Walt, 
she is openly threatened if she doesn't leave the house, And this 
time Elizabeth is forced to support Walt in his demands. 

This will be Vicki's last night in Collins House. 

The night is a long, almost unbearable one, Joe anc Carolyn 
are both openly antagonistic to Elizabeth. Burke is lost in his own 
plans. Walt and Elizabeth are tied together in an unholy alliance 
that seems destructive of the aging woman. 

Lyina in her bed, unable to sleep, Vicki feels the terrors of 
Collins House movino silently around her. The lono-dead French bride, 
Josette Collins, is almost a reality...for Vicki can understand the 
loneliness of that sad woman of legend. She thinks, for a moment, 
she can hear the laughter that once filled the old mansion,...the 
cries of anguish of the widows who once walked the hill...the frenzied 
desperation of poor ill-fated Roger Collins...the sobbing from a lost 
era. The house is still. She listens. She can hear the sobbing! 

She rises, slips hastilv into a robe, cautiously emerces from her 


room, silently moves down the shadowed stairway. The sobbing continues. 
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Vicki enters the main room. A white form is huddled in a chair in 
the darkness, 

Vicki approaches....and is startled to find herself looking 
down at Elizabeth...hopelessly, helplessly weeping...as she had done 
for all these years. She cries that no one can help her....no one. 
Vicki must leave tomorrow. Walt had civen her his ultimatum, and she 
has no choice. 

But in the stillness of that panelled room, in the fitful light 
of a shadowy moon filtering through the tall windows, Elizabeth does 
her best to make peace with Vicki. She tells her what she knows of 
Vicki's past...not everything Vicki would like to know, it is true.... 
but all that Elizabeth can tell her. She feels she owes her that much. 

It 1s a deeply moving, highly emotional sequence as Elizabeth 
tells Vicki that she is not Vicki's mother, as Vicki had obviously 
suspected. She doesn't know who Vicki's mother is....but she does 
know that Paul was her father. She knows because Paul had told her. 

On that fateful night, eighteen years ago, Paul had taunted her about 
having had an affair in the early days of his marriage to Elizabeth. 

He had told her the affair had produced a child. The mother was some- 
one who lived in Collinsport at that period, Elizabeth knows that much. 
The woman moved away. Elizabeth doesn't know if she was a local resi- 
dent or a summer visitor. Paul had made a "business trip" to New York, 
And it was there that he had placed Vicki at the Foundling Home. Why 

he did this, or what happened to Vicki's mother, Elizabeth doesn't 


know, 
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Then...after Paul "disappeared"...Elizabeth had instructed her 
attorney to send twenty dollars anonymously every month. And the at- 
torney had kept constant track of Vicki, as instructed by Elizabeth, 
When Vicki wants to know why Elizabeth did all this for a chiid that 
wasn't hers...for a child she didn't even know. ..Elizabeth cannot 
answer. (She can't very well explain, at this point, that it was from 
a sense of guilt and responsibility. She can't explain that she had 
kilied Vicki's father, and has been doing everything she can to atone 
ever since.) 

For Vicki, packing to leave the next day is more difficult than 
she ever imagined it would be. True, she has some of the answers for 
which she had come, but there is so much still to know, what kind of 
a man was her father? Was he the amoral, irresponsible., wild, unpre- 
dictable person Bill Malloy had described? And her nother., ..who was 
she? Is she still living? Is she in Collinsport now? Like a web, the 
untanoled threads twist and turn in Vicki's mind, reshine end dissolving 
without solution. 

There is more, too. Now she knows how much she owes to Eliza- 
beth, and her bonds to the older woman are closer than ever before. 
The threads tie her closer to Carolyn, whom she now realizes is, in 
fact, her half-sister. And even more surprising, she realizes the 
depth of her feeling for poor, confused David, 

The day is endless, as she tries to find ways of stailins. The 


attitude of Walt is still open hostility. Elizabeth is silent and 
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deeply introspective, Even David seems subdued...aware of the fact 
that Vicki is leaving, and almost seeminz to want her to stay. 

She thinks about Burke, and her stronz attraction to him, 
Burke...the violent, unpredictable, wild man...a man, she feels, 
who might be just what her father had been so many years ago. Had 
some strange force drawn her to him because of this? She feels she 
must talk to Burke, and tries to see him...but he can't be found, 

It 1s later in the day when Burke arrives. He brings the 
local constable with him, armed with a warrant. Vicki is stunned.... 
makes a final impassioned plea. The appeal is strong, and Burke finds 
himself being swayed, Then they are both startled by Elizabeth's ap- 
pearance...and her insistence that Burke go through with what he had 
intended! 

Battered by the accusations of Carolyn and Joe, forced into a 
terrifying corner by Walt, Elizabeth can stand it no longer. Maybe it 
is best, she says, that those she love face the truth with her. 

Sensing what she is about to do, Walt is horrified...tries to 
prevent it. But Elizabeth is now determined, She'd spent too many 
tormented nights behind that locked cellar door, sobbing her penance 
for what lay buried beneath her feet. And now it will be over. She 
leads the ©9nstable to the cellar, tellina him she'll show him exactly 
where to dig. 

The “9nstable is already digging when Elizabeth returns to the 
group. Walt is being forcibly restrained by Joe, as the terrified 


seaman tries desperately to avoid losina his position of dominance. 


GER 


Carolyn is confused...not understanding what is going on, Burke, 
strangely, is discomfited. Now that he's arrived at this point, he 

1s all too aware of Vicki's distaste for the forces he has set in 
motion, 

Ignoring Walt's pleas to stop the Constable before it's too 
late, Elizabeth settles down to the difficult task of telling Carolyn 
the story of that fearful night eighteen years ago, 

Carolyn's reaction is one of shock, then disbelief, Then, sur- 
prisingly, all the hostility and antagonism she had felt towards her 
mother through all the years, fades away in this moment of touching 
concern for the burden Elizabeth had carried for so lonz. 

At last, the frightening moment. The COnstable comes back 
upstairs. They all watch him tensely. But he simply says that he 
dug exactly where Elizabeth showed him, and there was nothinst there 
-««e-nothing but dirt! 

She doesn't understand. It must be there. She turns on Walt 
who, very nervously, tries to exploin. It was just sort of an “in- 
nocent deception", he says. He knew Paul wasn't cead when he carted 
him down the cellar that night. He'd just passed out from the bullet 
grazing his head. When he came to in the cellar, they hac both acreed 
it would be a perfect way to get the jewelry from Elizabeth, and keep 
her from saying anything at the same time. 

Paul had sneaked out through a cellar window while wait had gone 
back upstairs to collect. Paul had never been killed.,.zisht. in fact, 
be hale and hearty this minute. Walt says he'd lost sich: of Faul 


about ten years ago. 
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For a frightening moment, Elizabeth feels all she can hear is 
laughter. The roaring of the surf, the howling of the wind, the creak- 
ing of the great timbers around her...all seem to be combined ina 
cacaphony of mockery. All these years! All these horrible, lonely, 
tormented, guilt-ridden years! Buried in this house of shadows, 
living in a world of fear! And it had been for nothing...for no 
reason at all! 

With a cry of rage and frustration, she turns on Walt...wanting 
to strike out, to find some measure of repayment for the enormity of 
his "innocent deception”. And then...just as suddenly...she regains 
control. For she realizes the years are over...she can go out into the 
sunlight again...and for a brief moment the shadows on the wall seem 
not quite so bleak. 

Joe and Carolyn want to turn Walt over to the constable for ex- 
tortion...but Elizabeth says she doesn't want any part of it. Trying 
to control an inner tremblina she says she wants to forget that seg- 
ment of her past, and the mere fact that she is free of this awful 
burden is almost repayment enough, 

Walt is fairly propelled out of the house by Joe, but not before 
Vicki confronts him. She knows that Paul was her father, she Says, 
Walt was Paul's closest friend. Surely he can tell her more about 
herself. Surely he must know. But Walt...now bitter and frustrated... 
will tell her nothing. More than that, he raises a new spectre. En- 
joying his last chance at torturous retaliation, he asks Vicki how she 


can even be sure that Paul was her father? Sure, he told Elizabeth 
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that he was. But how does Vicki know that Paul wasn't just turning 
the knife a little bit? Maybe Paul made the whole bit up, Walt laughs, 
And he's certainly not going to tell her whether it's true or not, 

The web of threads spins in a crazy kaleidoscope, and Walt is 
gone. Vicki turns to Burke, and realizes that he is leaving, too, 
He had been reached by the tortured years of Elizabeth, and he wants 
to go off somewhere to think things through. But he promises Vicki 
he'll be back. He doesn't know when...but he will be back. 

The terror seems to be over, yet even as Burke is driving away, 
a shriek of rage and frustration fills the air around Vicki's ears, 
Rushing back into the house, she finds Elizabeth screaming in anger as 
she attacks the walls around her, trying to destroy the prison in which 
she had suffered so long. 

The reaction was inevitable. The frenzied, torturous, frus- 
trating weight of wasted years erupts with a force that makes the 
shattered woman want to strike out at everything and everyone around 
her. 

At last she lies trembling on her bed, the calming effects of a 
sedative taking hold. Time created this wound, and time will heal it. 

Vicki's bags are packed. Carolyn has told that her mother will 
be cared for now, and there is no longer any reason for Vicki to Stay... 
not would she blame Vicki for wanting to leave. But she tells Vicki 
that she would like her to stay ...to help care for David. And Vicki 


does decide to stay. 
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Why? For many reasons. She feels truly a part of this family 
now. She has a real affection for Elizabeth, is overwhelmingly dis- 
turbed by her emotional collapse, and wants to be of whatever help she 
can in the tormented woman's desperate battle to regain stability, 

She has begun to reach David again, and feels she can be of assistance 
to him. She feels, too...in spite of the last spectre raised by Walt 
--..that Paul was her father, and there is always the possibility that 
some day he will return. And her search has not yet ended, for a 
father is only part of her background, Somewhere,..perhaps still here 
in Collinsport....she may learn who her mother was. She may learn if 
her mother is still alive, and...if so...why she was deserted, Paul's 
affair with her mother started here in Collinsport, and it is in Col- 
linsport that Vicki can best try to continue tracing her roots. 

But, even more importantly, she knows that when Burke returns, 
it will be to Collinsport...and she wants to be here when that moment 
arrives, 

She looks around at the dark corridors, at the shadowed corners 
that have become so much a part of her life. She wanders out to the 
edge of the rocky cliff and stares down at the churning waters far be- 
low. She turns and stares at the old house, looming darkly before her, 
its ominous shadows still reaching out and holding her. Involuntarily, 
she shivers, and then slowly walks back into the terror that lies ahead 
... determined to wait for the two men who have become most important 
in her life. 


It is with a wry smile that she realizes that she is reliving 


the legend that had once grown up around Elizabeth and Paul, 


The great dark door slowly closes behind her. 
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FOOTNOTES 


This is the beginning....but only the beginning. 


The forces set in Motion cannot be stopped...and Vicki will continue 
to be part of the constant emotional] and suspenseful net that surrounds 


her. 


She will be involved in the story of the rehabilitation of David Collins, 
and the frightening events brought about by the unexpected appearance 

of his tragic mother, Laura Robin Collins. Neurotic, alcoholic, almost 
paranoid...wracked by guilt...Laura intrudes herself upon the household. 
The reappearance of Burke relights the flame that once burned between 


them...and Vicki is trapped in its center. 


Out of this arises the reopening of old wounds and the revelation of 


many of the sad facts of David's childhood, 


The capping event will be the death of Laura, "under suspicious cir- 
cumstances", Vicki will be accused of her murder, and her defense 
will be undertaken by Frank Garner. Again she is in the center of a 


violent triangle...Frank, Vicki, Burke. 


Carolyn's rebellion subsides momentarily, and the immediate reaction of 
the startling revelation of her mother's past is to drive her closer 
into Joe's arms. Her rationalizations against marrying Stripped away 


by Elizabeth's release from her years of isolation, Carolyn finally 
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succumbs to Joe's importunities and marries him. But the marriage is 
doomed to disaster. Immature, still driven by her deep fear of com- 
mittment, tormented by her restlessness, Carolyn finds adjustment to 
marriage a virtual impossibility...and her frenzied attempts to find 


her own peace of mind result in constant emotional upheaval. 


Vicki will continue her compulsive search for her roots. She will pry 
and probe, and dig into the history of Collinsport, stirring up antag- 


onisms and raising skeletons from the dead. 


Elizabeth will try to find peace. The warmth of understanding between 
her and Bill Malloy will be a starting point. But rebuilding a life 
that had been suspended for eighteen years is a frightening process.... 
especially in a town like Collinsport. The truth is widely known now, 
and the reactions will be as varied as there are people to express them. 
She will be met with sympathy, with scorn, with laughter, with under- 
standing, with hatred. Her life will be a constant harassment, as the 


parade of "visitors" comes again. 


And the greatest shock of all will be the day one of those visitors is 


Paul Stoddard! 


Really home now, Paul will no longer be the wild, unpredictable adven- 
turer. Self-pitying, dissipated, unhappy...his influence will be felt 
on all he touches. Husband of Elizabeth...father of Carolyn anc, pos- 


Sibly, Vicki...Paul will bring renewed fear, as he intimates that 


91. 


Collins House is his only refuge from the terror he claims is close 


on his heels, 


Ghosts will walk again, and shadows will creep across Widow's Hill..., 
and the appearance of that terror and its eventual focus on Victoria 
Winters and those she loves will add one more dark corner to the re- 


lentless SHADOWS ON THE WALL. 
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